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Ulster: Time to Stand by 
Our Friends 


In these columns last April we said, with 
regard to previous predictions about Northern 
Ireland: “If trouble died down for a time it 
was only because the trouble makers were 
dressing their wounds, reassembling their 
forces and reassessing their tactics — not for 
any other reason. As soon as the agents of 
disorder had got their breath back disorder 
would break out again. So it has proved.” 

So, of course, it has proved once more. 

The recent toll of death and destruction 
in Ulster, going as it has done beyond any- 
thing that has been seen since the war, puts 
into a perspective of futility the speeches of 
Premier Chichester Clark and other leaders 
calling for reason and sanity and appealing to 
the more magnanimous impulses. It is time 
to review the whole strategy that has been 
applied to the Ulster situation in recent 
times, a strategy based much more on the 
liberal assumptions of optimism and good 
faith than upon the hard realities of Ulster 
politics. All along our policy towards Ulster 
has been based upon the pleasant premises 
of Westminster politicians, living in a West- 
minster atmosphere and judging every aspect 
of the quarrel by the mild and friendly 
standards of debate that might pertain at a 
meeting of a London suburban ratepayers’ 
association — the kind of event at which the 
smallest threat to the peace of the pro- 
ceedings can be nipped in the bud by the 
appearance of a fatherly bobby to say “‘move 
along now, ladies and gents’”’. 

We are of course entering a new phase of 
the struggle which the subversives planned 
and knowledgable experts predicted. The 
emasculation by Westminster of the trad- 
itional agencies of law and order in the 
province has done two things. It has in- 
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flamed militant Orange opinion against West- 
minster and played into the hands of the sub- 
versive elements who have sought to en- 
courage Orange violence just as they have 
encouraged Green violence. At the same 
time it has resulted in an ever increasing call 
for troops from the Mainland (we refrain 
from the popular press habit of saying 
“British” troops because what other troops 
might be called to deal with disorder in a 
region of Britain?) The troops, as might be 
expected, have proved a provocation to the 
Green side. Now, in the situation that West- 
minster has allowed to develop, they are 
turning out to be a provocation to the 
Orange side, being regarded as the represen- 
tatives of a Government which has failed to 
understand the aspirations of Ulster loyalists 
and which declines to give to Ulster loyalists 
the moral and material backing that they 
expect from the Crown and State to which 
they are loyal. Westminster, in short, has 
tried to run with the hare and hunt with the 
hounds. The result now is that neither hare 
nor hounds have the slightest respect for it. 

The Government in London should not 
be expected to be partial towards Protestants 
as opposed to Catholics, but it certainly 
should be partial towards those forces that 
serve the maintenance of the union between 
Northern Ireland and Britain as opposed to 
the forces that seek to undermine that union 
and drive Ulster into the arms of a (for the 
moment) foreign republic. Its failure to 
demonstrate that partiality is losing it its 
friends in Ulster while not conciliating its 
enemies. 


Russia’s Real Role in 
Middle East 


As the seemingly interminable Middle 
Eastern conflict drags on, we are grateful for 
grapevine bits of information that help to 
penetrate the clouds of ignorance and am- 
biguity with which the ‘orthodox” news 
sources have surrounded events. One such 
item was supplied in the memoirs of the 
Czech defector, Major General Jan Sejna, 
recently serialised in the Sunday Telegraph. 
Writing of his observations as a participant in 
the ‘aid to Nasser’ programme conducted by 
the Communist powers in the 1960s, Sejna 
relates how enormous quantities of arms were 
supplied to the Eygptians only to result, in 
1967, in their shattering six-day defeat by 
Israel, then how, within three months of this 
defeat, all arms losses were made good by the 
Russians free of charge (at least financially). 

The real cost by which Nasser paid for 
the arms was in accepting deeper and deeper 


penetration of Soviet advisors into Egypt to- 


the point where they practically controlled 
the armed forces and also in accepting in- 
creasing Soviet interference in his country’s 
political affairs. As an example of the latter, 
Nasser was ordered to abandon his policy of 
“liquidating Israel”, also to purge both his 
Army and his Government of all “‘rightist 
elements”. 

The picture that we get from these events 
is one of the Soviets doing nothing to really 
effectively influence the outcome of the 
Arab-Israeli conflict in the Arabs’ favour, but 
simply. making capital of that conflict in the 
way of drawing Egypt further and further 
into the position of red satellite. This is 
completely at variance with the view pre- 
sented by the public media, which portrays 
the Middle Eastern struggle as a microcosm 
of the global power struggle, with Israel 
staunchly representing the West and the 
Soviets bitterly hostile to her. 

The true facts about Soviet motives in 
the Middle East were confirmed by no less an 
authority than President Ben Gurion of Israel 
when he said in a speech last year: 

“T am convinced the Soviet Union does 
not seek the destruction of Israel. We must 
never forget that the Soviet Union strongly 
supported the formation of Israel and recog- 
nised the state as soon as I announced its 
creation on May 15th, 1948. Russia supplied 
us with arms that helped us survive our war 
of independence.” 

Neither must we forget, in addition to 
these facts, that Israeli society itself is 
moulded largely on the kibbutz system, 
which in its total collectivisation of life is 
pure Communist in origin, and that the 
Communist Party is one of the most power- 
ful forces in the Knesset (Israeli Parliament). 

When such facts are realised an entirely 
different picture of the Middle Eastern scene 
emerges — a picture in which Israel and the 
Soviet Union stand in close political and 
ideological accord, while the latter cynically 
uses the Arab hatred for Israel merely as a 
lever to assist its own penetration into the 
Arab states. 


Right! Right! Right! 


Booed by a crowd of leftists of the 
Anti-Apartheid movement and vociferously 
supported by their opposite numbers in the 
National Front, Enoch Powell made another 
very welcome contribution to the im- 
migration debate at Carshalton, Surrey, last 
month. 

Mr. Powell, addressing Young Conser- 
vatives, said that Britain would have a 
coloured population of at least 4 million by 
1985. 
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“There is a weird unreality,” he said, “‘in 
Parliament and people pursuing their day- 
to-day affairs and conducting their debates 
of the moment, apparently oblivious, like 
the inhabitants of Herculaneum or Pompeii, 
of the catastrophe which broods above them. 

“No Government has the moral right to 
alter, or permit to be altered, the character 
and identity of a nation without that nation’s 
knowledge and without that nation’s will. 

“In all its history, our nation has never 
known greater danger. 

“There is a nightmarish quality about 
our predicament which numbs the mind. 
This state of suspense, as it were, this result 
of shock or incredulity, will not continue 
indefinitely. 

“The explosive which will blow us asun- 
der is there and the fuse is burning, but the 
fuse is shorter than had been supposed. 

“The people of England must at last be 
told the truth by their own Government, so 
that even at this stage they have the means 
hitherto denied them to form their own 
conclusions and express their own wishes for 
the future of their country.” 

Whilst of course deplored by most of the 
power and opinion-forming ‘elite’, these 
sentiments represent without any shadow of 
doubt the feelings of the great inajority of 
our countrymen. Thank you again, Mr. 
Powell, for another breath of sane air which 
comes as balm amid the suffocating fumes 
of establishment rhetoric to which we have 
grown accustomed. 


Tory Freak 


With the antics of Humphrey Berkely 
and Edward Boyle fresh in memory, the 
sight of far left exhibitionists holding office 
in the Tory Party should cause us no 
surprise. Few of us, however, could have 
been prepared for the latest manifestation of 
this cult, Mr. Michael Alfandary, newly 
elected chairman of Hampstead Young 
Conservatives. . 

Mr. Alfandary when interviewed by the 
press soon after his election made clear his 
position in unmistakably familiar language. 

He represented, he said, the new spirit of 
realism in the party. He “identified with the 
movement for an alternative society,” and 
felt that the “true undergrournd”’ was rep- 
resented by people like himself who worked 
“within the system” to bring about change. 

Equally familiar, perhaps, is the type 
exhibited by Mr. Alfandary in the photo- 
graph on this page (the book on the floor, 
for those who are interested, is Portnoy’s 
Complaint, the biography of an obsessive 
masturbater, while the poster on the wall 
needs no explanation as propaganda for the 
drug industry). 

Conservative apologists will no doubt say 
that Mr. Alfandary is an isolated case and in 
no way representative of the YCs. Be that as 
it may, it is a comment on the state of the 
party that such a specimen was ever allowed 
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to be elected at all. It seems, indeed, that so 
feeble have the powers of resistance in the 
party now become that subversive elements 
such as this can openly parade their infil- 
trationist intentions without in any way 
endangering their positions. 

Gives you confidence, doesn’t it? 


Well Said, Lord Eccles! 


Lord Eccles is to be commended for his 
statement made to the Lords last month 
that the Ministry for the Arts should not be 
obliged to finance obscene and publicly 
offensive theatre productions from out of 
the taxpayer’s pocket. “If anyone,” he said, 
“wants to go down a cellar to see something 
extraordinary, let them go down and pay for 
it themselves.” Predictably, the Minister’s 
comments drew a hostile reaction from 
Opposition benches and, even more pre- 
dictably, from Kenneth Tynan and his 
friends of the permissive theatre lobby. 

Lord Eccles of course placed his finger 
on a delicate spot on the anatomy of per- 
missivist, progressivist thinking. So much 
rubbish that would never hold its own in the 
ordinary commercial market for culture and 
entertainment survives and even flourishes 
due to the peculiar talent of its promoters 


for soliciting public funds to support it in 
the name of ‘experimentation’ and similar 
euphemistic terms. One is reminded also of 
the proliferation of meaningless heaps of 
concrete and metalware that are to be found 
up and down the country in town squares 
and outside municipal buildings which are 
subsidised by local ratepayers without the 
slightest consultation of the latter as to 
whether the objects of their expenditure are 
to their taste. It is again a case of an 
arrogant, snobbish ‘elite’ forcing upon the 
populace concepts of art, form and beauty 
that only a tiny percentage like and then 
adding insult to injury by getting the 
populace to pay for it. 

It is high time that this racket was 
ended and it is to be hoped that the new 
Arts Ministry will be firm in its resolve to 
do so. 


Misplaced Sympathy? 


Over the past month Mr. Yahaya Bahari 
has been in the news rather more than one 
would expect for a porter working at Becken- 
ham Hill (Southern Region) Station. 

Mr. Bahari was, we gather, an extremely 
conscientious worker at the said station, 
going to great lengths to keep it clean and 
tidy — which is a welcome phenomenon to 
anyone acquainted with British railway 
stations. One day he was suspended from 
duty and subsequently transferred to another 
station where he was made to work under 
supervision. Immediately a public outcry 
resulted and a local commuter organised a 
petition of protest which 1,000 fellow com- 
muters are reported to have signed urging 
his reinstatement in his former job. The 


‘reason given for the suspension and transfer 


was a little altercation he had with one of 
the passengers over a cigarette packet the 
latter was alleged to have dropped on the 
platform which offended Mr. Bahari’s sense 
of tidiness. What a diabolical punishment! 
the protest brigade claimed. After all the 
fellow was only doing his duty in keeping the 
station clean. Some even suggested sinister 
undertones of racial persecution in the action 
of the railway authorities. Mr. Bahari is a 
Malayan. 

It seemed to have been forgotten in all 
the fuss that the altercation in which Mr. 
Bahari was involved prompted him to bran- 
dish a sickle at the offending passenger and 
then lock him up on the platform by 
fastening the exit gate. Bearing in mind that 
brandishing sickles at users of the railways 
does not really fall within the round of 
duties for which porters are paid, it seems 
that the action taken against Mr. Bahari was 
extremely mild in the circumstances, and 
that the subsequent protest against that 
action had a distinctly hysterical note. Could 
it be that the white man’s guilt complex is 
at work? Whether so or not, it is probable 
that Mr. Bahari has come better out of the 
affair than he would have done had he been 
a sickle-brandishing Englishman. 
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The perverters of language, conscious or 
unconscious, the people who subtly shift 
and alter the accepted meanings of words, 
are working harder now than they have 
ever worked. 

In the field of politics we have seen how 
minority opinions which were once “left- 
wing” have come to be described first as 
“left of centre” and then just ‘“‘centre”’; while 
majority opinions which were once “‘centre”’ 
have come to be described as “right-wing” 
and then (though they were, and probably 
still are, held by the majority) have become 
“extremist”, “belonging to the lunatic 
fringe” and even “fascist”’. 

Peter Simple 
Daily Telegraph (4.2.71.) 


The agents of subversion and disorder, 
with their decisively powerful apparatus of 
propaganda, have in fact themselves decided 
(who is an extremist). They have uprooted 
the traditional centre of gravity and shifted 
it, almost imperceptably, towards the left — 
to the point where what used to be left is 
now centre, what used to be far left is now 
just a little left, what used to be centre is 
now right and what used to be right is 
now — extreme! 

Article 
Spearhead (May 1970) 


The generation of a widespread belief 
that Britain must get into the Common 
Market to win economic and political sal- 
vation is the greatest feat of self-delusion 
that the British governing classes have put 
across themselves and the general public 
since the time of Munich. The belief itself 
embodies three elements, all mythological in 
the extreme. The first is that the British 
econoiny can stand any amount of economic 
loss imposed on it by its political masters 
who of course suffer little themselves, but 
are fond of dilating on the benefits of 
austerity to the British character. The 
second is that joining the Common Market 
will work a miracle of economic transfor- 
mation on the British economy, of a kind 
hitherto beyond the capacity of the world’s 
best educated civil service to produce. The 
third is that joining Europe will work a 
parallel miracle of political transformation 
of a senescent erstwhile world and now 
second-string power into the acknowledged 
leader of an international federation capable 
of dealing on equal terms with the Americans 
and the Russians (and this without any loss 
of British sovereignty). 


Article: The Spectator 


It does not seem to make sense for 
people of the same stock, who possess the 
same Sovereign, who share the same history, 
and who practise a similar way of life . . . I 
believe that in the long run Australia offers 
you more exciting possibilities than any of 
your neighbours across the Channel. 

Speech on Common Market 
Sir Alexander Downer, 
Australian High Commissione 
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The army should be free to use the 
maximum rather than the minimum, the 
lead bullet instead of the rubber bullet, the 
flame thrower instead of the water thrower. 
Age and sex should be disregarded. Con- 
sideration should be given to replacing civil 
courts for dealing with riotous behaviour by 
military courts and the firing squad. There 
must be no hesitation. 

Capt. R. Mitchell 
Speech on Northern Ireland, Stormont 


. . . The white — especially the poorer 
white — inhabitants of the centres of 
coloured settlement suffer a profound 
change in their environment which they tend 
to dislike. It’s no use telling them that they 
ought to welcome the colour and spice 
(both metaphorically and literally) that has 
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suddenly entered their humdrum lives: they 
don’t. The inhabitant of the thin-walled 
terrace house who complains, with total ac- 
curacy, that his home reeks of curry, is not 
going to be comforted by being told that, 
before the beautifully behaved Indian families 
moved in either side of him, his house stank 
of something far worse. For him it wasn’t 
worse: it was his smell. And dislike of the 
new alien environment is accompanied by 
fears and resentments, some rational, some 
not — all building up to a hostility which 
could, if exploited, lead to actual violence. 

It is one of the great race relations myths 
that this is only a first generation problem; 
that the immigrants’ children will, by some 
mysterious alchemy presumably performed 
at school, be magically transformed into 
black Englishmen. So far as the Asians (who 
form the bulk of England’s coloured im- 
migrant population) are concerned, this is, 
with rare exception, most unlikely. Home 
influence is much stronger than school and 
Indian and Pakistani parents are usually 
strongly opposed to any form of integration 
or assimilation. 


Article: Nigel Lawson 


Sunday Times 


An Orang Utang which recently won a 
Kansas painting contest was competing only 
against children aged between four and eight. 
He must by now be astounded by his own 
moderation. Why did he aim so low? What 
now is to arrest a glittering career — New 


York, London, Paris; the Young Contem- 
poraries, the Bienalle, the ICA? 

Nor is the question wholly frivolous. 
The judges in this contest were looking for 
“freshness and an uninhibited quality”. 
These attributes are what most art critics 
and juries seem to be looking for these days. 
Who better than an ape to supply them? A 
capacity for deep thought or feeling;. the 
ability to advance by experience and self- 
criticism; great technical skill, the ability to 
reproduce in paint or by other means what 
is seen, felt or imagined; good taste; a pro- 
found insight into God, man or nature; a 
profound or intuitive knowledge of art itself: 
all these are or may be inhibiting factors, 
inimical to freshness. A stranger to them all, 
the ape is thus peculiarly fitted for success in 
an art world which mistrusts, despises, fears 
or even hates civilisation. No noble savage 
so Savage, or thus so noble, as he. 

Editorial 
Daily Telegraph 


Hot on the heels of the bra-less bouncing 
biddies of the Women’s Liberation Front and 
its UK offshoots come mincing the pretty 
boys of the Gay Liberation Front. Among 
the demands of these pathetic creatures are 
that discrimination against their ilk by em- 
ployers be made illegal and that school- 
children be taught that homosexual relations 
are normal. 

Sadly for the gay boys one cannot but 
feel that they have missed the boat. The 
Blackburn march against the permissive 
society was an interesting outward manifes- 
tation of the widespread backlash by the 
‘silent majority’. The gay boys’ best hope at 
the moment is to keep very quiet indeed and 
their present mistimed efforts can only be 
described as self-destructive folly. My own 
feeling is that if a school wishes to teach 
pupils about these matters they should invite 
a gay boy and an ageing faggot to address 
them. Both should face probing questions 
on the incidence of VD among homosexuals 
and on the fate of the. unwanted elderly 
faggots who have to buy their pleasures. 
Oddly, the greater publicity the gay boys 
receive the fewer young people will be 
tempted to join them. For what it is worth, 
my own assessment of the average gay boy is 
that he is desperately insecure, neurotic, ob- 
sessed with the desire for admiration and 
attention from his own ilk. and the normal 
world outside. Any self-respecting queer 
would gladly starve himself for the sake of a 
new hairdo or shirt. Their life, in fact, is any- 
thing but “gay”. While there is no point at 
all in society’s adding to the miseries in- 
trinsic in the gay way of life there is still less 
point in offering it any form of approval — 
particularly since the gay boys’ insecurity 
frequently manifests itself in attempts to 
gain converts to swell the ranks. 

Article: Avril Walters 
Candour 
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THE Rolls Royce crash, discussed as a 
distinct possibility in these columns in 
December, is now a fact. A great industry 
lies in ruins, but much more than that — a 
British institution that seemed as permanent 
as the white cliffs of Dover has foundered. 

In the aftermath of this crash nothing 
could be.more irrelevant than the ideological 
debate now raging between the super /aissez 
faire school of thinking, headed by Enoch 
Powell, which believes that a bankrupt firm, 
of whatever pedigree, should be allowed to 
to go to the wall in the interests of profit and 
loss economic laws — and the school which 
stands for the preservation of the Rolls 
concern at all costs, even as a burden on the 
taxpayer. 

Irrelevant at least in all but the most 
immediate terms. That Rolls must be pre- 
served is a fact so self-evident from the 
standpoint of the national interest that it is 
amazing that anyone, least of all such an 
intelligent mind as Mr. Powell, should con- 
test it. What does not appear to be self- 
evident as far as either politicians or press 
commentators are concerned, but what is 
nevertheless profoundly true, is that Rolls 
represents a branch of British industry which 
cannot by its nature be expected to be viable 
unless provided with access to the fullest 
possible British market. 


COSTS VAST 


Making aero engines of the type in 
which Rolls specialises is not the same as 
making table-legs or marmalade. Develop- 
ment costs are so vast that only a turnover 
of commensurate vastness makes survival 
possible. To achieve such a turnover one 
must be well placed in the international 
market, but to even stand a chance in the 
international market one must start from 
the base of a strong home market. 

This is particularly so in the case of an 
industry selling to the builders of aircraft. 
What has happened in recent times is that 
these have tended to become more and more 
concentrated in the United States due partly 
to the very favourable advantages that that 
country has in such an industry to begin 
with but due also to a process of diplomatic 
and trade warfare extended over many years 
which has resulted in so many other aircraft 
producers quitting the field. Today relying 
primarily on the international market for 
aero-engines means relying primarily on the 
American market — because that is where 
most of the world’s aeroplanes are made. 

Rolls in this situation had to get into 
the American market in a big way or bust. 
This more than anything else was the reason 
for the desperate gamble that prompted 
them to sign the fixed cost contract for the 
RB211 engine which was the immediate 
cause of bankruptcy. In any other situation 
the dangers of the contract would have mili- 
tated against commitment. Any other 
situation means of course any situation 
where American contracts were an agreeable 
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AN INDUSTRIAL REPORT 


British aircraft industry has atrophied due to 
its being cut out of the British market and 
thereby being made less competitive in the 
international market, so has the same thing 
happened to suppliers of aircraft compo- 


bonus to trade but not the sine qua non of 
survival. 

The real culprits for the situation that 
has come about are those who have aided 
and abetted the trend towards increasing 
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American monopoly in this field of industry 
and technology, and there are no_ bigger 
culprits here than the influential people in 
Britain who have allowed the formerly great 
British aircraft industry to be progressively 
eliminated. 


THE STATE 


It is when one looks at this question that 
one realises the hollowness of the Powellite 
argument about the laws of free enterprise 
being allowed to operate. The principal cus- 
tomer of the British aircraft industry is the 
State, whether it be in the form of our two 
major civil airlines, which are state-owned, 
or the Ministry of Defence, which decides on 
all orders for military aircraft. Each of these 
State concerns have been pressured into 
making purchases determined purely by 
short term profit-and-loss considerations in- 
stead of long term considerations for the 
British aircraft industry. The result has 
been either a straightforward policy of “buy 
American” or a futile involvement in inter- 
European projects, both of which have 
served to narrow the market for British 
producers. 

In these things a chain reaction builds 
upand the lessening of vitality in one section 
of the industry affects another. As the 
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nents, of which the makers of aero engines 
are bound to be the greatest sufferers. 

The essential thing to realise is that in 
this industry state enterprise is the first re- 
quirement. The State must take the lead in 
redeclaring and redemonstrating its faith in 
the concept of a great British aircraft in- 
dustry, supplying all Britain’s needs, both 
civil and military. Only when this state of 
affairs has been brought about and our 
aircraft producers have the foundation of a 
strong and assured home market will the 
industry have the vitality to be competitive 
internationally and further increase that 
vitality thereby. 

It is then, and only then, that the 
market will exist to absorb the products of 
such as Rolls on the scale that will enable 
that type of concern to again be viable 
without the desperate foreign gambles of 
the kind entered into with Lockheed re- 
cently. 

A prosperous Rolls Royce requires a 
prosperous British aircraft industry, and a 
prosperous British aircraft industry requires 
a solid “Buy British” policy on the part of 
the British Government. Until that policy 
becomes fact Rolls Royce, whether under 
private or public ownership, will continue 
to waddle among the ‘lame ducks’. 
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MARTIN WEBSTER 


SPIRIT 
NATION 


Milton! thou shouldst be living at this hour: 
England hath need of thee: she is a fen 

Of stagnant waters: altar, sword, and pen, 
Fireside, the heroic wealth of hall and bower, 
Have forfeited their ancient English dower 
Of inward happiness. We are selfish men; 

O raise us up, return to us again, 

And give us manners, virtue, freedom, power! 


ee William Wordsworth 


PATRIOTISM 


Most young Britons are proud to be British. That feeling is 
called Patriotism. It is the feeling we experience when we see the 
Trooping of the Colour, or films like The Battle of Britain or Zulu, 
which remind us how our fathers or their forefathers before them 
fought to make our nation free and strong, often against great odds. 
But there is more than Britain’s exploits in war that make us proud 
to be British. 

Many of the greatest writers of all time in any language have 
been British. Chaucer, Shakespeare, Milton, Burns, Keats, Dylan 
Thomas, T. S. Eliot, with hundreds of others, have established our 
reputation as a nation of poets. Britain has also produced musicians 
of the first rank, with Taverner, Tallis, Byrd, Purcell, Stanford, Elgar, 
Vaughan Williams and Britten. Among the greatest painters of the 
world are numbered Britons like Gainsborough, Reynolds, Constable, 
Turner and Augustus John. There can be no doubt that our nation 
has made an outstanding and unique contribution to the develop- 
ment of the human spirit through the Arts. 

Britain is perhaps only second to Rome in giving to the world the 
basis of government through the rule of law. English Common Law, 
evolved over hundreds of years, is the basis of the legal systems of 
many countries which attempt to honour the ideal of justice for all. 
Our British system of Parliamentary democracy, again evolved over 
hundreds of years, though not perfect, is the envy of millions of 
people throughout the world who live under crass tyranny. 

Allied to this is our Constitutional Monarchy, whereby our 
Kings and Queens have been taken out of the nation where they 
could be tyrants, but who are still the Sovereigns of our state, 
symbolising a thousand years of national continuity, and standing 
as protectors of the rights of the common people over and above 
mere power-seeking politicians. 

The genius of our people is renowned in the worlds of science 
and technology. Beginning with the incredible structure of 
Stonehenge, British brains have been at the forefront of most of the 
developments which we take to be tokens of civilisation. In 
printing with Caxton, in architecture with Wren, in road-building 
with Macadam, in medical research with Fleming, in nuclear power 
with Penny, in aero-engineering with Barnes-Wallis, in steam power 
with Watt, in civil engineering with Brunel. The number of men who 
have kept Britain ahead in science and technology is legion. 
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ALIS 


An introduction 
For Young 


All the various attributes of the British people made the 
development of the British Empire an inevitability. So much energy 
and vitality cannot be contained within the bounds of our small 
islands! It is fashionable today to criticise the British Empire, but 
the good that it achieved far outweighs its mistakes. We brought a 
worthwhile culture, science, laws, systems of government and our 
unifying language to diverse peoples covering a fifth of the world’s 
land mass. 

In many cases we took people out of a Stone-Age-like existence 
and brought them through 300,000 years of evolution within a 
hundred years. It may be that many parts of the world which have 
recently been given independence are now reverting back to 
barbarism. But the roads are there, the hospitals are there, the 
industries are there, the schools and universities are there — often 
in places where there was nothing but jungle or bushland within 
living memory. 

So we see that in every worthwhile sphere of human activity 
over centuries there is to be found ample proof of British greatness, 
ainple justification for that special feeling of pride called Patriotism. 


NATIONALISM 


Many people use the words Patriotism and Nationalism as if 
they expressed exactly the same thing, but they do not. Nationalism 
goes beyond Patriotism in that it is more than just a feeling or an 
emotion, ora general support for time-honoured national institutions. 
Some patriots are content with the glories of the past and often 
allow these glories to blind them to the deficiencies of the present. 

Nationalism, on the other hand, is the outlook adopted by 
forward-looking people. It is a way of looking at the world which 
enables people who love their country to evolve policies and actions 
designed to ensure that their people and nation will be strong and 
survive into the future. 

It is not enough for the British people today simply to be 
patriotic, because our nation has fallen into the hands of a self- 
styled and often self-appointed elite who are not motivated by 
feelings of Patriotism, and who do not therefore believe in an 
independent British destiny. These powerful men, who have been 
referred to as “the Enemy Within’’, are either cowards or traitors 
whose loyalties have been purchased by alien vested interests. 


INTERNATIONALISM 


The Fear of War 


Many people believe that the world is being torn apart by just 
two forces: those of Capitalism and Communism. This is a 
misleading and dangerous over-simplification. The real struggle is 
between Nationalism and Internationalism. The super-Capitalists, 
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bé they “Gnomes” of Zurich or Wall Street, are more Internationalist- 
minded than many Communists. Big money, and the usurers and 
monopolists who control it, owe loyalty to nothing except profit. 

International Financiers and Communists may appear to differ 
about a number of things, but it should always be borne in mind 
that they both seek the same thing: limitless power over the whole 
of Humanity. Furthermore, they both agree on the ultimate means 
of securing that power: the establishment of a World Government. 

The power-hungry leaders of International Finance and 
International Communism, through their control over or influence 
in the Press, T.V., radio, publishing, education and other media for 
public enlightenment, have been able to brainwash an ever greater 
number of sincere and otherwise intelligent people into believing 
that a World Government could eliminate most of the world’s ills 
and bring about an endless era of peace, progress, plenty and 
happiness for all Mankind. 

In particular, the internationalist power-seekers have won over 
large numbers of intellectuals by appealing to their vanity. 
Intellectuals who support the World Government idea are instantly 
loaded with praise and financial support. They are called “wise”’, 
“humane”, “progressive” and “idealistic”. Intellectuals, in the main, 
love to think of themselves as idealists. 

These “idealists” purport to believe that a World Government 
would put an end to all wars. They say that nations are “out of 
date” and that because of the advances in communications the world 
is “‘getting smaller’. They go on to allege that the means of mass 
destruction have become so sophisticated that Humanity faces 
extinction unless a central world rule is imposed. 

Such superficial propaganda ideas can be exposed for the 
nonsense they are by calling to mind the factor of Civil War. Civil 
Wars have been a feature of all societies since the beginning of time, 
and have always been the cruellest and hardest fought. As long as 
there are people living on this planet there will be strong differences 
of opinion and hence the possibility of war. 

A World Government system would be particularly prone to 
disruption by Civil wars as it would wield a huge amount of power 
which would be constantly competed for by various factions. Each 
faction, if successful, would try to secure its position by employing 
“firm measures” which would be viewed by other factions as tyranny. 

This would only provoke further instability until a situation 
evolved in which the peoples of the world were kept at war 
permanently by international robber barons. Far from guaranteeing 
peace and progress, a World Government would herald a new 
Dark Age. 


The Myth of Human Equality 


Support for the World Government idea is not only based on 
the understandable desire to prevent war. The Internationalist 
“idealists” also base a lot of their thinking on the theory that “‘all. 
men are equal’. A World Government, it is claimed, could take into 
account this alleged fact and arrange for everybody to derive an 
equal reward from life and thus be contented. 

Such ideas are an insult to common sense, fly in the face of 
scientific and economic facts, and are essentially subversive of a 
genuinely progressive society. Such infantile ‘idealism’ is on the 
level of Judy Garland tripping down the Yellow Brick Road looking 
for the sunny side of the Sugar Candy Mountain. 

All of us may be equal in the sight of God and stand an equal 
chance at birth of going either to Heaven or Hell when we die, but 
this is where supposed human equality begins and ends. Those who 
believe in God will acknowledge that the criteria for spiritual success 
are very different from those which apply during the earthly life- 
span of men. 

Some people are clever, others dull. Some are hard-working, 
others lazy. Some are prepared to accept responsibility, others shun 
it. Some are brave, others are cowards. The differences between 
people are endless. Furthermore, the misery and failure of the 
Communist experiment behind the Iron Curtain, where the ordinary 


people have ended up by being enslaved to a more brutal tyranny 
than any which went before, shows what nonsense this human 
equality theory is. 

Our common sense and experience tells us that if society is to 
work then encouragement must be given to people who use their 
talents to the utmost, who work harder than their fellows, and who 
bear the burden of special responsibility. 

Why should people who have the potential to be scientists or 
sea-captains, industrialists or doctors, skilled craftsmen or engineers, 
sweat and strain over years of study and training, when at the end of 
it all they know that they are going to get no more from life than a 
road-sweeper — or perhaps somebody who only worked when he 
felt like it? Where would be the fairness or justice in that? 

The same realities affect nations. Nations are by and large 
composed of people of a common racial background and who, 
because of this, have certain mental and physical attributes in 
common. Each nation has its own special national character. In the 
same way that individuals are not equal, so too are nations not equal. 

Some nations, because of the qualities of their people, work 
harder, are more inventive, more adaptable, take on more respon- 
sibility and thus make a fruitful life for themselves. Other nations 
are composed of people who are of an apathetic frame of mind, who 
let their environment affect them rather than bestir themselves to 
affect their environment, and who hence live a hand-to-mouth 
existence. 

The latter category of nation are often only noted for producing 
an ever greater number of offspring, whom they can never hope to 
feed and who therefore only add a further weight to the burden of 
self-perpetuating squalor. In the main it can be seen that the first 
category of nations are those where European civilisation holds 
sway, and the second are to be found in Asia, Africa and South 
America. 

At the present time there are 10 non-Europeans for every 
European. The numerical odds against the White man are widening 
all the time. World Government supporters say that their system 
would be democratic, therefore a World Government would be 
dominated by Afro-Asians, whether voting were carried out by 
counting heads of the whole population or just the heads of states. 

It would follow inevitably — and democratically — that the 
interests of the majority would be put first. It would also follow 
that the decisions of a World Government would, where necessary, 
be enforced by the World Government Army/Police — the only such 
force which would be allowed to exist — which in turn would be 
dominated by Afro-Asians. The civil liberties and way of life of the 
White nations would have a precarious existence to say the least! 

White nations would find their wealth-producing capacities were 
being milked in order to subsidise the relatively unproductive 
existences of teeming millions of Afro-Asia. It would only be a 
matter of time before the economic basis of White civilisation would 
atrophy then disintegrate. 

But this would not be the end of the story. A World Government 
would have to allow an ever increasing degree of free movement of 
population. This state of affairs is already being encoyraged by 
Internationalists who argue that there should be no limit set on the 
number of Coloured Immigrants who are allowed to come into 
Britain. Under a World Government the Afro-Asians would attempt 
to achieve short-term solutions to their problems by exporting their 
surplus population to the White nations. Britain and America are 
already facing problems enough with their comparatively small 
Afro-Asian communities. 

If they were invaded by the countless millions of Africa and 
Asia, then White civilisation would face extinction. Australia is 
already being pressured to take a yearly quota of immigrants from 
the Indian sub-continent. If she relaxes her White Australia policy 
then she could become a Black man’s country in less than a century. 

So the World Government idea can be seen to be a dangerous 
fraud. That it has taken root at all in the Western world is a 
testimony to the skill with which those who seek to subvert European 
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THE SPIRIT OF 
NATIONALISM (Continued) 


civilisation have been able to exploit the spirit of masochism which 
is at the core of liberal idealism. 

True idealism does not lie in working for the realisation of any 
and every wild dream that takes our fancy. It lies in careful analysis 
of those dreams, the sifting of them by application of common sense 
and current knowledge, and the working for those aspects of them 
which are likely to be realisable. 

The mad and unthinking pursuit of the unattainable can and has 


only resulted in unhappiness or farce. Gilles de Retz, the French 
nobleman who bankrupted himself and finally resorted to child 
murder and Black Magic in his quest for the mythical Philosopher’s 
Stone, or Don Quixote who tilted at windmills would ruefully 
testify to this! 

World Government idealists should bear in mind the words of 
the great American President, Abraham Lincoln: ““You cannot make 
the weak.-strong by making the strong weak. You cannot make the 
poor rich by making the rich poor. And you cannot help people by 
doing for them what they could be doing and should be doing 
for themselves.” 


(This article will be continued next month and eventually reproduced as a booklet) 


Spearhead Comment on the Immigration Bill. . . 


TOO LITTLE AND TOO 


LATE (and an affront to our kith and kin) 


Despite the hysterics that it has evoked 
from the Parliamentary Left, the liberal press 
establishment and the race relations industry, 
the Government’s recent Immigration Bill is 
a weak and inadequate piece of legislation. 

The Bill proposes that Commonwealth 
citizens wishing to settle in Britain in the 
future will be subject to the same laws of. 
entry as alien immigrants with no “right of 
abode” unless they possess a parent or grand- 
parent born in the United Kingdom. Just 
what meaning this “right of abode” has in 
terms of real fact can be gauged from the 
astronomical number of immigrants from 
foreign countries who have settled here in 
recent decades. If Commonwealth im- 
migrants are to be subject to the same laws 
as them we would seem to be back to 
square one. 

The bill says that travelling expenses of 
Commonwealth immigrants or aliens who 
wish to leave britain will be met by the 
Government. As Spearhead has said before, 
this is ludicrous. In the first place, that is 
not likely to induce more than a tiny number 
of immigrants to go home, since their very 
purpose in coming here was to obtain better 
living conditions than they could ever hope 
for in their countries of origin. Quite aside 
from this, however, why should the British 
taxpayer subsidise people who decide to 
come and go into and from this country just 
at their own whim? It has been an accepted 
law with migrants from time immemorial 
that when they decide to up roots and seek a 
better living in another part of the world 
they do so at their own risk. Why should we 
suddenly start making an exception with 
migrants from the Commonwealth? In fact, 
the only event in which there would be any 
justification in expecting the nation to sub- 
sidise immigrants returning home would be 
if repatriation were compulsory, and that is 
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not contemplated in the bill. 

As far as the clause about “British born 
parents or grandparents”’ is concerned, this 
can only be taken as a calculated insult to 
the millions of British-descended citizens of 
the Commonwealth who have no such 
relation. 
the Dominions and in Southern Africa for 
up to three-hundred years. How many of 
them — how many of those who fought for 
us at Gallipoli, in France or North Africa — 
are Dominion citizens only two generations 
removed? Does a British subject from 
Australia for instance whose family has 
served the British Crown for more than two 
centuries deserve inferior treatment because 
his ancestors journeyed out to Australia two 
centuries earlier than someone else’s? 

The clause of the Bill is in fact a pitiful 
attempt to escape the reality that entry into 
the United Kingdom for Commonwealth 
citizens can only properly be decided on a 


Britons have been settling in 


basis of race. No other criterion is adequate 
or indeed right. 

But the overall futility of the Bill is 
demonstrated when we examine the enor- 
mous numbers of the coloured Common- 
wealth population already here and the 
frightening birthrate by which it is re- 
producing itself. The statistics given by 
Mr. Enoch Powell, on which we have com- 
mented elsewhere, make it clear that, even 
with no further intake, there is likely to be 
a coloured population of nearly 4 million in 
this country in the next decade. The Bill 
contains no solution whatever to this omin- 
ous problem. The photograph that we have 
published on this page shows where the real 
threat lies — in the schools, where droves of 
coloured children are swamping their white 
British counterparts in certain urban areas. 
What does the Government intend to do 
about them? From the reading of its bill — 
precisely nothing! 
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THE disastrous crash. of Rolls-Royce (some 
would say symptomatic of Britain’s loss of 
international prestige) coming at a time when 
our country is being further crippled by 
strikes, has again emphasised that the eco- 
nomic policies of the orthedox Right are as 
hopelessly inadequate for Britain of today 
as those of the orthodox Left. 

Full comment on the Rolls-Royce tragedy 
is given elsewhere in this issue. I will con- 
fine myself to making the point that in the 
Parliamentary debate that followed the crash 
the weaknesses of Enoch Powell and his in- 
compatibility with radical right thinking were 
again illuminated by his doctrinaire devotion 
to laissez-faire capitalism to the extent that 
he unequivocally declared himself in favour 
of our air defence requirements passing out 
of control of British hands if the alternative 
was nationalisation of Rolls-Royce, the sole 
surviving British manufacturer of aero engines. 
Perhaps his past attendance at secret meetings 
of the mysterious Bilderberg group, attended 
by international economists and financiers, 
was not just naive curiosity, as some of us 
first believed. 

Be this as it may, the Rolls-Royce affair 
and the current wave of crippling strikes 
underline the urgency of finding an answer to 
our industrial sickness. We do not have to 
look far, for the National Front has that 
answer. 

Before any specific industrial policy can 
be applied something must first be done 
about the general industrial climate. 

Firstly, years of Labour Party and Com- 
munist propaganda, aided by reactionary 
elements of the Tory Party and a residue of 
unscrupulous employers, have ensured that 
division of our nation by class warfare is 
still as strong as ever. - 

by its rejection of the tragic division of 
our people according to so-called ‘class’, or 
economic standing, and its consistent ad- 
vocacy of the need for unity of our people, 
the National Front commences with an 
advantage. 

Secondly, what we are seeing in industry 
is, as in other spheres of our national life, 
partly the result of twenty-five years of 
assault on patriotism, of belief in our own 
country’s abilities, by all parties and by 
virtually all media of propaganda. No 
wonder the “I’m Backing Britain” campaign 
soon fizzled out. Not so the Volkswagen 
workers, for example, who always have been 
and still are “backing Germany” — and now 
pinching our home market as effectively as 
they have our overseas ones. 


FAITH IN BRITISH INDUSTRY 


We in the National Front have the fullest 
faith in the abilities of British industry. 

Having first established the right climate 
of industrial opinion, we can then turn to 
specific policy. The general lines this should 
take were made clear, in the writer’s opinion, 
in two articles appearing in the January issue 
of Spearhead . 


JOHN BEAN 


~ ORTHODOX RIGHT HAS 


NO ANSWER 10 


INDUSTRIAL SICKNESS 


The first was the report on page two on 
the ‘Prerequisite of Industrial Peace” by the 
Editor, John Tyndall. The essence of this, 
which appeared to put meat on already 
accepted NF policy bones, was that it was no 
good dismissing our current industrial dis- 
cord by saying: “Oh! The workers are 
making trouble again”. The answer is that 
if they see the cake represented by our gross 
national product gradually increasing, then 
they want to see their slice of that cake also 
increasing. Naturally, so does the manage- 
ment, and so do the shareholders, but none 
of them are really achieving this healthy 
desire. The only sector whose slice of cake 
is definitely increasing — so that all of us have 
to take a smaller proportion — is the inter- 
national banking system, which pumps up the 
British and Western economies by its 


interest-bearing debts, repayable only to 
itself. 

This is what the Left never really ex- 
poses, and this is where the National Front 
must strike. 

The second article in the January issue 
which indicated the path we must take was 
that by Philip Baker on the “Revolutionary 
Role of the Radical Right”’. 

Whether we like it or not, the majority of 
industrial workers — and we cannot win 
without the backing of a large number of 
them — have a deep, almost inborn, distrust 
of the Tories. It is therefore encumbent 
upon us, as Mr. Baker suggests, to state that 
we are Radical, i.e. believing in root change, 
and that we are revolutionary in that we 
believe that radical change should be ac- 
celerated. 
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MICHAEL LOBB 


Mace tlernrar! 


of Ethnic 


Groups 


ALTHOUGH Repatriation as a solution to 
Britain’s race and immigration problem has 
been suggested in certain quarters, the idea 
itself has been examined very little in public. 

In his book State and Nation, Benjamin 
Akzin, Herbert Samuel Professor of Political 
Science and Constitutional Law at the Heb- 
rew University of Jerusalem treats the issue 
in this way:— 

“Expulsion on ethnic grounds is regarded 
on principle as abhorrent to the modern 
mind. Nevertheless, in certain specific cir- 
cumstances the tensions likely to be aroused 
by a given poly-ethnic situation and the relief 
that may be expected from a determined 
move in the opposite direction are so pal- 
pable that some modified form of expulsion 
has been regarded as a tolerable means to 
that end.” 

He continues, ‘‘One kind of this modified 
expulsion is that practised in many a case of 
boundary changes. That part of the popu- 
lation involved which was unwilling to accept 
allegiance to the new sovereign was often 
compelled to leave the area. In most cases 
this process was neither compulsive in a 
formal sense (not for nothing has it been 
given the name of ‘option’, thus stressing 
the choice involved), nor directly linked to 
the ethnic group, but, in fact, the division 
of the population into those leaving and 
those remaining behind tended to coincide 
very largely with their ethnic  self- 
identification, while a choice between so 
drastic a set of alternatives can hardly be 
distinguished from outright compulsion. But 
there is no lack of instances in which expul- 
sion consequent upon territorial changes was 
both more openly compulsive and more 
linked with the ethnic identity of the ex- 
pellees. Notable cases are the expulsion of 
the families of post-1871 inhabitants of 
Alsace-Lorraine upon the area’s return to 
France in 1919 and the expulsion of Germans 
and Hungarians from territories that passed 
into Russian or Polish hands or that returned 
to Czech and Yugoslav rule after the Second 
World War. Not essentially different are the 
‘exchanges of populations’ of either a com- 
pulsory or ‘voluntary’ character — the dis- 
tinction between the two being semantic 
rather than real, since the ‘voluntary’ ex- 
changee departs under the impact of pressures 
no less strident, often more strident, than 
those caused by legal compulsion. Exchanges 
of this kind were begun on a large scale 
between Bulgaria and Turkey and between 
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POINTS 
PARALLELS 


LOST GERMAN TERRITORIES 


Transfer to neighbours of shaded areas 
involved massive exodus of populations. 


Greece and Turkey after the First World War; 
after a lengthy period of social maladjust- 
ment and material suffering they have given 
the exchangees concerned a feeling of security 
and of belonging and have brought to an end 
a long-standing feud between countries and 
peoples. The practice continued in a number 
of relatively little-known cases during the 
Second World War and beyond. A further 
variation on the same theme is the series of 
more or less spontaneous movements of 
people, usually members of religious, racial 
or ethnic (in the narrow sense of the word) 
groups, who fled from their original domicile 
to another country in fear — whether well 
founded or not — of discrimination or per- 
secution. Such movements, whether two- 
directional and therefore akin to ‘population 
exchanges’ (as between India and Pakistan, 
or between Israel and the Arab countries), or 
uni-directional (Armenians from Turkey, 
Frenchmen and Jews from Algeria), are, once 
more ‘voluntary’ in the formal sense, but, 
because of the pressures involved, compulsive 
in fact.” 


DEPORTATION 


He says further, ‘‘A variant of the above 
is the deportation of a hetero-ethnic group 
from its traditional habitat in a given area 
within the State’s territory to another and 
distant part of the same State. This policy is 
made use of in order to place members of an 
ethnic group under conditions which would 
render it more difficult for them to maintain 
their ethnic identity or, at any rate, would 
present less of a threat to the State’s 


territorial integrity and strategic interests. 
The policy, one of great antiquity (it was 
assiduously cultivated, among others, by the 
ancient Assyrian Empire), has experienced a 
recent revival . . . it was practised on a large 
scale by the Soviet Union on the Volga Ger- 
mans, on part of the populations of the 
Baltic republics, and elsewhere in 1940 and 
during the following war years, and — albeit 
as a temporary war measure — by the United 
States of America on the west-coast Japanese- 
Americans in 1942.” 

The foregoing effectively outlines the 
history of repatriation in general terms. I 
should like now to illustrate one case in 
particular. which could possibly be applicable 
in many respects to our own problems. 

On May 28th, 1968, the London Times 
reported the following:— 

“Among the notable ebbs and flows of 
humanity in the last century was the migra- 
tion of indentured labour from south India 
to Ceylon. Now, after decades of negotiation 
between India and Ceylon the tide has 
turned. 

People of Indian origin, some of whom 
have never been to India,:are going back to 
their homeland. The two Governments, 
having reduced the problem to simple arith- 
metical proportions, are hoping that the 
dictates of the hearts and minds involved will 
not upset the statistics carefully worked out 
in Colombo and Delhi. 

In the simplest terms, the Ceylon Govern- 
ment is to grant citizenship to four persons 
of Indian origin for every seven who opt for 
Indian citizenship and leave Ceylon. A total 
of one million people is involved. Re- 
patriation, which has already begun, will be 
spread over the next 15 years.” 

The first Indian labour force is believed 
to have been brought to Ceylon in 1823 fora 
coffee plantation, but the rule of coffee cul- 
tivation in Ceylon was short because of 


insect devastation. When tea was found to be’ 


a lucrative crop the real influx of Indian 
labour began. 

The conditions in which the first Indians 
came to Ceylon were hard. In 1877 a royal 
commission on coolie immigration recorded 
that ‘“‘the principal mode of transport is in 
small sailing vessels, the majority of which 
are unfit to carry passengers.” 

The late Mr. S. W. R. D. Bandaranaike, 
one of Ceylon’s angry young men in the 
1930’s, argued that the bringing of Indian 
workers to Ceylon was not purely an eco- 
nomic move. He recalledvarious disturbances 
which nationalist-minded historians elevate 
to the status of “revolts” and “rebellions” 
and claimed that the Waste Lands Ordinance, 
under which village lands were acquired for 


estates, and the influx of Indian workers to. 


populate them were deliberately used by the 
British to reduce the possibility of rebellions. 

“We have seen’’, he told the Indo-Ceylon 
relations exploratory conference in 1941, 
“dispatches written by the Colonial Office at 
that time definitely suggesting that people 
from Malabar should be brought to Ceylon 
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and settled in those areas to prevent any 
further trouble.” The Indians, he said, “‘did 
not come with our will, or desire. They 
were brought over not merely for economic 
purposes but for political reasons, too.” 

While both India and Ceylon were on the 
final lap to independence in the 1940’s, the 
question of the Indians of Ceylon became so 
emotionally charged that successive rounds 
of talks, both before and after independence, 
ended in failure. Mr. Bandaranaike in his 
youth had said that he would not die happy 
until he had seen the last Indian leave the 
shores of Ceylon. As Prime Minister from 
1956 to 1959 he had talks intermittently 
with the late Mr. Nehru, the Indian Prime 
Minister, but it was his widow, Mrs. Sirima 
Bandaranaike, Prime Minister from 1960 to 
1965, and the late Mr. Shastri, Mr. Nehru’s 
successor, who signed what both sides now 
hope will be the final pact. 


GOOD FAITH 


As an earnest of its good faith in settling 
repatriate citizens, India has announced 
schemes for rehabilitation. Would-be re- 
patriates are being allowed to notify the 
Indian High Commission in Colombo of the 
type of occupation or employment they wish 
to have on arrival in India, and schemes are 
being formulated to meet these wishes. . 

Places in training institutions are being 
reserved and there are many schemes under 
which loans and allocations of land will be 
made to repatriates both in south India and 
in the Andaman and Nicobar Islands, which 
have a shortage of skilled labour. 

In the Nilgiri hills Indians from Ceylon 
will be at home on tea plantations, where 
the conditions are similar to Ceylon’s tea 
country, while elsewhere they will be diverted 
to rubber and coconut plantations.” 

Here then, we have in outline a precedent 
for repatriation agreed between governments 
and taking place as a phased programme of 
re-settlement in an orderly and humane 
manner. 

The overwhelming majority of the people 
of this country would, I am sure support such 
a policy being put into effect by a British 
government. 

Even a left-wing inclined newspaper like 
the London Observer admits that regarding 
the race and immigration problem in Great 
Britain, “the majority may come to feel that 
a minority has arbitarily imposed its will — 
and as a result, oppose the policy with in- 
creased fervour.” (editorial Sunday, Decem- 
ber 14th, 1969). 

Unless the racial problem is solved in this 
country, we are likely to see a tragic situation 
‘developing here, such as the United States has 
today. There, the tensions caused by ‘multi- 
racialism’ have been violently exploited by 
Red agitators. The London Evening Standard 
reported August 11th, 1967 as follows:— 

“Americans, both officials and members 
of the public, are becoming more and more 
convinced that Premier Fidel Castro of Cuba 


is playing an increasingly active role in sup- 
port of guerrilla war in U:S. cities. 

They have had suspicions about Castro’s 
intentions in this direction for some time, 
but now Castro is epenly embracing Negro 
strategy favouring violence. 

Last night in a major two-hour speech in 
Havana, Castro made his most inflammatory 
gesture to date, calling on the support of 
revolutionaries throughout the World for the 
“revolution” in the United States. 

Standing next to Castro as he spoke was 
American Black Power Leader, Stokely Car- 
michael, who was introduced earlier to the 
wildly cheering crowds as “Comrade Car- 
michael.” 

It was the final session of the Conference 
of Communist delegates from many countries 
which has been holding daily meetings in 
Havana. Castro told his audience not to be 
impatient declaring: “From the Negro sector 
of the United States will sprout the revo- 
lutionary movement to liberate the entire 
North American society . . .rapprochement 
of the revolution of the United States and 
those of Latin America is the most natural 
thing . . . the revolutionary movement of the 
entire World should give the U.S. Negro 
revolt its support.” 

A newspaper report from Montreal drew 
attention to the fact that Cuban guards at 
Castro’s Pavilion at Expo °67 spend their 
spare time teaching guerrilla tactics at two 
camps in the Laurentian Mountains. 

Columnists Rowland Evans and Robert 
Novak said it has been learned that money 
was flowing from Cuba to the U.S. Student 
Non-Violent Co-ordinating Committee whose 
leader, H. Rapp Brown, has been charged 
with inciting riots in Cambridge, Maryland.” 

Other countries have only relatively 
recently forseen the dangers resulting from 
ethnically alien immigration, an example 
being the expulsion of Asians from E. African 
countries. 

With regard to our dealings with future 
repatriates, it is evident that many countries 
would be willing to accept such people. 

Mr. Paul Southwell, Deputy Premier of 
St. Kitts, Nevis and Anguilla was reported 
in the London Evening News April 3rd, 1969, 
as saying that fifteen thousand West Indians 
living in Britain should consider returning to 
the Caribbean “‘to help build a new thriving 
economy.” He said, “We shall need good 
engineers, good building labour and many 
other types of worker. And we would, of 
course, prefer to have our own people.” 


NATIONAL CHARACTER 


Our prime concern in promoting re- 
patriation must be to preserve our national 
character and racial integrity, for geneticists 
have revealed that racial differences of in- 
tellect and temperament exist, and are 
genetically inherited. Professor C. D. Dar- 
lington, geneticist and historian, in his recent 
book The Evolution of Man and Society 
stresses the importance to human beings of 


their genes as well as their environment. 
“Society itself,” he says “is shown to be the 
selective agent, and while religion, husbandry, 
war, migration, kingship, industry, urbanis- 
ation, revolution and empire change man’s 
breeding systems, these systems are them- 
selves subject to change by the agents, and 
come to dominate the population,” “for the 
breeding system of the social group deter- 
mines its success or failure.” 

Those of us, who recognise that racial 
differences do exist and who propose main- 
taining our native British stock by a pro- 
gramme of phased immigrant repatriation, 
are faced by an ‘Establishment’ determined 
to create an artificial ‘multi-racial society’ 
at whatever cost. 

The government of Guyana offered in 
September, 1967 to take all our present ‘non- 
caucasoid’ residents. ‘Inside page’ in the 
London Daily Mirror reported (September 
27th, 1967), knowing that to their “certain 
knowledge, both Lord Longford and An- 
thony Greenwood, as recent Colonial Sec- 
retaries, discussed the idea with Guyana’s 
Prime Minister, Forbes Burnham.” 

The Daily Mirror continued: “It was 
carefully considered for two years before a 
firm offer was made last week. 

“Both Longford and Greenwood made 
approving noises when the idea was merely 
tentative. 

“Both approached by ‘Inside Page’ this 
week shied like racehorses confronted for the 
first time with the starting stall. 

‘“* ‘Nothing to do with me,’ said Green- 
wood, whose job as Minister is to provide 
housing for immigrants. 

“‘T have no knowledge of it,’ pleaded 
Longford, whose job as Lord Privy Seal only 
Harold and Longford fully comprehend. 

“Do they perhaps fear that all West Indian 
doctors, nurses and transport workers will 
take the first boat, leaving the Health Service 
and London Transport helpless? 

“If they do, they are not exactly prepared 
to say so.” 

Finally having dealt with a number of 
aspects of repatriation from the British view- 
point, I should like to anticipate those who 
are concerned about the reactions of other 
countries to Great Britain repatriating its 
Afro-Asian immigrants, by quoting again 
Benjamin Akzin’s book State and Nation:— 

“The attitude of outside observers in all 
such cases, unless coloured by specific 
political interests involved, will be largely 
determined by conditions in which the up- 
rooted groups are permitted to emigrate, by 
the opportunities offered to them to seek 
readjustment, and by the extent to which 
the process contributes to the settlement of 
international conflicts. The over-all mean- 
ing of the movements in question is, of 
course, the assertion of the interests of the 
State and of its territorial integrity over those 
of the secondary ethnic groups involved, and 
their overall effect on the state concerned is 
in the direction of its greater ethnic co- 
hesion.”’ 
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JOHN O'BRIEN 


On The Quality Of 


Political And 
Personal Life 


I WOULD not be in politics at all were it not for my belief that it is incumbent upon 
politicians in many ways to set the trends and provide the examples for the future 
betterment of society. Modern politicians too often present the picture of a squalid and 


unprincipled rabble, and if we are seriously to advance ourselves as teh party of resurgence, 


we shall need to make sure that our ranks do not contain examples of these time-serving 
and cynical parasites upon the body politic of Britain. 


We have too long merely watched with 
anger and disgust while our supposedly 
democratic leaders have repeatedly defied 
the will of the people, have forced upon us 
the abolition of capital punishment, have 
given an approving nod and leering wink to 
unnatural sexual practices and the wide- 
spread dissemination of unbridled porno- 
graphy, have persecuted our kinfolk in 
Rhodesia, have virtually destroyed our once- 
great Aircraft industry, have sought the 
destruction of our ancient and efficient 
Grammar Schools, have abandoned our Im- 
perial heritage, and have contemptuously 
turned the British inhabitants of our cities 
into guinea-pigs for experiments in multi- 
racialism. All without mandate. All hypo- 
critically accomplished in the sacred name 
of democracy. All achieved by the iniquitous 
power of the party machines, operating in 
defiance of public opinion, and sustained by 
the unprincipled rule of the Party Whips’ 
offices. 

It is a basic truth that the entire world 
of many people consists of a few sinall rooms 
in which they work out the manifold 
delights and difficulties of their daily lives. 
How monstrous it is that the state, in all its 
ruthless panoply, can destroy the happiness 
of our people by enforcing radical changes 
in their environment, for example by foisting 
unwanted mass immigration upon them, or 
by compulsorily acquiring, for a song, the 
very bricks and mortar in which a life’s 
savings may have been invested. 


OUTRAGE 


For any political party to pursue policies 
such as these, calculated to increase the sum 
total of human misery, is to commit an out- 
rage upon the human spirit and an immoral 
act far transcending in scale anything which 
finds its way daily into the more lurid tab- 
loid newspapers. It is precisely such action 
that has led to the present evils committed 
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in our name by our contemporary leaders in 
the main political parties — men whose main 
spur is the fame of their name, and whose 
principal motivation is their personal pres- 
tige, not service to their community. We 
have all seen these odious people getting 
together on the political merry-go-round, 
the caroussel of chicanery, love’s rounda- 
bout — but their love is not love of country; 
it is love of self. 

To counter this evil retrogression, any 
party of national resurgence must make ita 
priority to exercise a greater influence in the 
country than the old parties, by representing 
clearly and decisively the fundamental and 
instinctive desires of the people. The 
national party organisation should aim to 
cover each small district with a local branch. 
The local party representative should not be 
in his position simply to expound party 
dogma; there would be danger than that he 
would gain a reputation merely as the local 
bore. He must be prepared to serve the 
people in his district by assisting them in 
the solution of any problems or grievances 
they may have in conflict with the existing 
state or local government bureaucracy. He 
should be able to draw upon the advice of a 
central bank of experts in all subjects, this 
to be organised by the party’s central office. 

The party must gather together and 
organise large numbers of people devoted to 
its policy and continually functioning in 
active promotion thereof, conducting them- 
selves more as a religious order than as a 
social organisation. The party should there- 
fore be a movement of service to the people, 
but also provide their inspirational leader- 
ship. It should be a companion through life, 
ever at hand to help, but also capable of 
inspiring our thoughts upwards to new 
heights of endeavour and idealism. It must 
seek always to be in the vanguard of human 
progress, the advance cohort of the human 
mind and spirit. But, while leading the 
people, it must never advance so far ahead of 
them as to become out of touch with their 


desires and aspirations. 

Our politicians must cultivate two at- 
tributes in furthering the spirit of the new 
resurgent Britain — the attributes of nobility 
and integrity. By nobility I mean that dig- 
nity of mind and character involving the 
cultivation of high moral qualities and 
ideals; the word can be used in the sense of 
‘noblesse oblige’ in that those in a position 
of responsibility to the community are under 
an obligation to carry out their respon- 
sibility to the best interests of that com- 
munity, regardless of their own best in- 
terests. 


NOBILITY 


To this nobility of spirit we must ally 
the quality of integrity. Public life in most 
parts of the world is not adequately served 
by all those who take part in it. The saying 
‘all power corrupts; absolute power corrupts 
absolutely’ has too much foundation in 
fact. As the party of resurgence, we are 
under an obligation to the community to 
ensure that all our people act from un- 
impeachably altruistic motives and from the 
spirit of single-minded patriotism. Unlike 
some, we really mean what we say when we 
exhort: ‘““Ask not what your country can do 
for you; ask rather what you can do for 
your country.” 

The concept of national greatness, in the 
present distressing circumstances of national 
degradation, can only be inspired by a vision 
of that nobility we seek for our nation, and 
in its practical application in all our dealings 
with each other as a movement. Our role 
must be, initially, inspirational. It is only 
by inspiration, by example and by dedication, 
that we can make real progress. 

If there is one thing lacking in modern 
life, the wider development of which should 
be vitally encouraged by the leaders of 
society, it is graciousness, the cultivation of 
an elegant and dignified way of life, worthy 
of the highest aspirations of the human race. 
Surely one of our principal aims in modern 
society should be the widest possible develop- 
ment of good taste. In thinking about 
political matters, therefore, spare a few 
thoughts for things cultural. For by its 
culture shall you know the true quality of a 
nation. Unfortunately, these matters are of 
no interest to the base forces. of selfish 
commercialism which dictate the shape of 
modern society. Industry is only concerned 
to have the labour of the people, and is pre- 
pared to pay only for this. The benefits to 
society as a whole, of the cultural further- 
ance of the nation, are of no great interest. 
After all, it is not necessary to understand 
the music of Elgar in order to work a con- 
veyor belt. 

Let us therefore encourage, in all aspects 
of our national being, the rediscovery of 
graciousness, beauty and serenity, and rid 
ourselves of the undignified frenetic rat-race 
that too often characterises modern life. 


JOHN TYNDALL 


WHEN Dean Acheson stated a few years ago 
that Britain had lost an empire and not yet 
found a role, was he, one wonders, really 
aware of the full significance of his words? 
Was he simply describing a political fact, or 
was it his intention to point to a profound 
truth in the realm of human psychology? 
Whilst only he could answer that question, 
there is no doubt that, consciously or not, 
he put into a few simple words so much that 
can explain the condition of the contem- 
porary British mind. 

In this journal we have maintained two 
principal themes on the question of Britain’s 
post-war retreat from world power and we 
have repeated them again and again with no 
apologies for so doing. One is that world 
power is to our country a vital prerequisite 
to economic survival. The other is that such 
loss of power as we have suffered in this 
period is not part of the irrevocable law of 
providence; it is the product of our own 
foolishness and our own failures. 

But there is another the:ne which sug- 
gests itself out of everything that we can see 
in the current climate and mood of Britain. 
Having become within the space of a gener- 
ation a people adjusted to small ambitions, 
we have in the process become a people that 
has relinquished all but small purposes. 
Somehow as a race we have lost the art of 
standing tall and erect in the manner in which 
we face the world — for the very probable 
reason that we do not sense on our horizon 
the supreme challenges, the vast respon- 
sibilities and the great creative opportunities 
that induce men to assert the fullest stature 
of which they are capable. In short, there 
has been bred into our society an atmosphere 
of frustration and boredom caused by the 
confines of our present and our apparent 
future. It is interesting to know that even 
the academic left, who normally view things 
through such fuzzy lenses, see this picture 
with great clarity. They call it the post- 
imperial neurosis. 


QUALITIES CALLED FOR 


A young Briton approaching adulthood 
at the dawn of this century could look out at 
a world over more than eleven million square 
miles of which flew the British flag. For the 
organisation and development of that area of 
the earth’s surface human qualities were 
called for which gave scope for every 
imaginable attribute, every skill, every form 


GREAT POWER OR 
MALL ISLAND? 


of energy, every mental, physical and 
spiritual resource. Was there not in every 
one of the many types in our race abilities 
and dreams that could find fulfillment in the 
manifest destiny to which we had succeeded 
as a nation? 

But something more than that: was there 
not in the overall picture of this towering 
British structure something which in every 
rivet suggested — STANDARDS! Standards 
of behaviour to be observed in a race that 
stood proudly at the summit of man’s 
achievement and to which hundreds of 
millions looked for a lead. Standards of 
excellence. Standards of character. Stan- 
dards of courage. Standards of energy and 
driving will-power. All were present as an 
example to anyone of our countrymen 
setting out to carve his place in the world. 
If we are honest with ourselves, is it not true 
that so much of the urge to self-improvement 
in all the human virtues comes through the 
inspiration of great standards that we have 
seen in others and which we are persuaded 
are part of our heritage? In the British 
world order that stood at the end of the 
reign of Queen Victoria all these sources of 
inspiration were present. All these fields 
of opportunity and challenge existed. To 
be a failure in that world was to miss so 
much. To be a success was to feel the 
proximity of the stars. 

What might be said of people individually 
could be said of them collectively. For its 
unity and cohesion a society needs the con- 
tinual stimulus of great creative tasks, great 
responsibilities and, yes indeed, at times 
great dangers confronting it from without. 
Where these things are diminished the great 
emotional energies reserved in a people can 
turn inwards against society itself, against 
each other, against the law, against moral 
conventions established as necessary out of 
centuries of experience, against all the 
civilised tenets of behaviour, finally against 
life. 

We have in Britain today all these symp- 
toms of sickness, affecting both society as a 
whole and the individual within society. 
Our nation has during modern times lowered 
its sights and retreated from the world stage 
and its challenges. It has instead cherished 
the liberal values, values which can be 
summed up in the Benthamite concept of 
the greatest happiness of the greatest num- 
ber. It has removed its old heroes from their 
pedestals or it has quietly placed those 


How the future 
world role of 
Britain will 
shape the 
national 
outlook 


pedestals in dark corners where the shadows 
will conceal them. In their place it has 
created new heroes: portly trade union 
officials who, like the balloons they re- 
semble, emit only gas when they open up; 
drug-crazed psychopaths of the university 
campus whose bumptious swagger is only 
possible because of the incredible timidity 
of the authorities they flout; smooth, sleek 
tycoons who gamble the assets of nations on 
the world’s stock exchanges; lisping intel- 
lectuals who coo poetically over the British 
twilight, making it the central theme of a 
new sub-culture, lucrative to themselves as 
it is demoralising to a people who have stood 
on the proud peaks of Olympus. 


HAPPINESS 


But is the greatest number happy? If it 
is, its happiness is that of the cows grazing in 
the fields, blank in gaze and docile of mien. 
But even in cows emotional forces exist 
which, if frustrated, will burst their bonds 
in the form of anti-social behaviour and 
destructive rage. The emotional forces, the 
deep individual and tribal drives, that lie 
within the British character will, if not 
directed to positive ends of national ex- 
pansion and development, likewise find 
their outlet in every variety of harmful 
activity and in the growing mental illness 
that is a characteristic of our modern hen- 
coop civilisation. 

We should not be too rigid to learn from 
our opponents, and it is instructive to note 
that in the Communist world the leadership 
has found a way of channelling these great 
human forces into directions useful to 
Communism. For convenience the pro- 
motion of Communism has been identified 
with national aspirations and national des- 
tinies (an alliance unlikely to anyone with 
an inner knowledge of Marx but credible to 
a propaganda-conditioned red youth). The 
result is that the youth of the Communist 
world believes that it is entrusted with a 
great mission which demands the utmost 
dedication of its energies while at the same 
time calling on its most ardent feelings of 
patriotism. Uf this is not true of the entire 
Communist complex, it is certainly the case 
with its two leading exponents, Russia and 
China. In the former country I have seen 
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THIS is the Age of the Anti-Hero. And the 
worst of it is that the age boasts of being 
exactly that, and trumpets this infirmity as 
a virtue. It is an age when the ugly and 
damned sneer at the lion and praise the 
jackal; when the sick and the lost and the 
weak proclaim that it is good to be weak 
and lost and sick. 

So a Jean Genet invents a new morality 
whereby “dishonesty is better than honesty; 
cowardice is better than bravery; betrayal is 
better than loyalty; homosexuality is better 
than heterosexuality, and so on.” So an 
Edward Albee, in his hideous Who’s Afraid 
of Virginia Woolf?, shows us a fashionable 
world so worthless as to make us forget that 
beyond the Great Dismal Swamp there is 
stern granite and fruitful loam. It is the age 
of the Madison Avenue sales pitch for cow- 
ards and spiritual cripples: It is the Age of 
the Anti-Hero! 

Naturally, as a consequence or cause of 
this, it is also the age of the Decline of the 
West. Long ago Oswald Spengler, that wisest 
of modern historians, observed: 


You [the Western World] are dying. 
I see in you all the characteristic 
stigma of decay. I can prove that your 
great wealth and your great poverty, 
your capitalism and your socialism, 
your wars and your revolutions, your 
atheism and your pessimism and your 
cynicism, your immorality, your 
broken-down marriages, your birth- 
control, that is bleeding you from the 
bottom and killing you off at the top 
in the brains — I can prove to you that 
these were characteristic marks of the 
dying ages of ancient states — Alexan- 
dria and Greece and neurotic Rome. 


Even so! Spengler understood that only 
as an age upholds the hero in the soul, the 
true and integral and brave in man, is it great; 
only so does it live, and prove its greatness 
through the life it creates. Nietzsche’saw the 
psychology of all this and wrote of it in 
Thus Spake Zarathustra. There he wrote: 


Ah! I have known noble ones who 
lost their highest hope. And then they 
disparaged all high hopes. Then lived 
they shamelessly in temporary plea- 
sures, and beyond the day had hardly 
anaim... By my love and hope I con- 
jure thee: cast not away the hero in 
thy soul! Maintain holy thy highest 
hope! 


HERO CAST AWAY 


Yet in most of our literature today, in 
much of our life today, we have cast away 
the hero in our soul, we have trampled on 
and defiled man’s highest hope. Today the 
mad ones who pretend to be the heroes of 
youth are Anti-Heroes, frenzied with tramp- 
ling and defiling. As Weatherman leader 
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E. MERRILL ROOT 


IN PRAISE OF 


HEROISM 


(Reprinted in abridged form with acknowledgements to AMERICAN OPINION, 
Belmont, Mass., U.S.A.) 


Bernardine Dohrn recently assured us, such 
Mad Mods glory in the murder of even. a 
pregnant woman, and the thrusting of.a fork 
into her stomach. ; 

But what is a hero? 

He (or she) is a character and a con- 
sciousness touched by something far beyond 
the self, and therefore able to find and create 
the great self. The hero is he who seeks not 
the unformed marble of inere existence, but 
who senses and seeks always within the yet 
unshaped marble the potential statue. He 
ignores quantity, because he seeks quality; 
he does not demand a price, because he seeks 
to give a value; he does not worship matter, 
for he knows that it is only space and 
weight unless or until it expresses a meaning. 

The hero finds and creates a self because 
he yields his finite self to his infinite destiny; 
he knows that, in himself, he is weak as 
water, but that in God he may take on the 
strength of the river or the tide. The hero 
says: “What is man that Thou art mindful of 
him? But if man is mindful of Thee, what 
may he not become — only a little lower 
than the Angels, clothed in glory and 
honour!” 

That faith, or rather that vision, gives 
man the courage to be a Man. To bea hero. 
He knows that narrow is the way and strait 
the gate; that the reward of genius may be 
the white flame of St. Joan or the cup of 
hemlock. He is no citizen of Fun City, as 
he is no roisterer at Vanity Fair. Joy comes 
to him on the wings of the lightning. He 
takes with a frolic welcome the sunshine — 
or the thunder. And for him there is always 
thunder! Well did Emerson write: 


The hero is not fed on sweets, 
Daily his own heart he eats; 
Chambers of the great are jails, 
And head-winds right 

for royal sails. 


And yet he does not break. Neither does 
he bend. As the great Victorian poet and 
essayist, James Thomson, wrote in “Open 
Secret Societies”: 


The mystery which he [the hero] 
understands so thoroughly and feels so 
triumphantly is simply this: That in 
the whole range of the universe, from 
highest heaven to deepest hell, there 
is no thing or circumstance, creature 
or being, dreadful to man; that out of 
himself there is nothing which a man 


need fear; that no nature can be born 
into a realm unconquerable by that 
nature; and, moreover, that the most 
dazzling lightning of ecstasy leaps 
from the blackest storm of danger. 


That is the philosophy of the hero, 
played to him by the noble march-music of 
his own heart’s rhythm. And he is confirmed 
in that faith because he has mystical roots 
that draw life from beyond the world; be- 
cause he has mystical hands that reach for 
life beyond the farthest stars. In that climate 
of the soul the hero lives. 

It is the heroes who justify man in the 
eyes of God. And the best of it is, as Kipling 
knew and said, that the hero includes the 
quiet humble men and women who do the 
world’s work and bear the world’s weight, 
like an unsung Atlas, on their shoulders: 


Not the great nor weil-bespoke, 
But the mere uncounted folk 
Of whose life and death is none 
Report or lamentation. 


Such humble and nameless heroes are 
the honest men who pay their just debts; 
who do the world’s work for which they 
draw the wage; who know that bravery is 
better than cowardice, that loyalty is better 
than betrayal, that love is greater than lust, 
that the lilies and the languors of vice (to 
reverse Swinburne!) are tepid as compared to 
the roses and rapture of virtue. They are the 
salt of the earth that has not lost its savour, 
these people, the light that shines in the 
darkness. They are the heroes, by whom 
alone the world lives, and beauty and truth 
and right endure — even if hidden or 
scorned — and, yes, even today. 


ESSENCE 


The essence of heroism that unites them 
all, whether they fight on the battlefield, or 
create in the workshop, or live brilliantly in 
the depths of the soul, is that they have the 
courage to serve the great and the high — the 
courage that does not bow to Fate but serves 
Destiny; the courage that sets the impossible 
dream above the too possible expediency; 
the courage by which one lives to do what is 
right even when to do so means that, alone 
and lonely, one must die for it. Courage is 
lonely business, and almost always the hero 
stands alone. It was in Self-Reliance that 
Emerson wrote: 
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It is only as a man puts off all 
foreign support, and stands alone, that 
I see him to be strong and to prevail. 
He is weaker by every recruit to his 
banner. Is not a man better than a 
town? Ask nothing of men, and, in 
the endless mutation, thou only firm 
column must presently appear the up- 
holder of all that surrounds thee. He 
who knows that power is inborn, that 
he is weak because he has looked for 
good out of him and elsewhere, and, 
so perceiving, throws himself unhesi- 
tatingly on his thought, instantly rights 
himself, stands in the erect position, 
commands his limbs, works miracles; 
just as aman who stands upon his feet 
is stronger than a man who stands 
upon his head. 


So the hero! Though he be alone he is 
integral, and therefore great — as the T-square 
or the compass, or the sun, is great, because 
they are what they are, and endure and 
abide in their own rectitude and power; 
because theirs is an objective integrity trans- 
cending subjective whim. The unheroic of 
the earth, the weathervanes who turn with 
the wind, have their place; but they are 
saved and preserved only by the integrity of 
others. 

The fashionable spokesmen of this day 
and hour are either fools or liars. They are 
fools to make a hero of the anti-hero, to 
make a virtue of cowardice and betrayal and 
cheating, or they deliberately lie because 
they know themselves and are ashamed. 
What sort of fool tries to escape his shame 
by honouring it? Yet that is exactly what 
they do. And, as a result, a whole generation 
is coming to adulthood believing that heroism 
and honour and personal courage are both 
foolish and dishonest. Good and truth and 
beauty are said to be no longer real, but 
mere “value judgments.” And every hero, 
every genius, every artist is pared down to 
inferiority to serve the egos of our cheap- 
jack Associate Professors of Nihilism. Thus 
is our youth robbed of its heritage. ‘hus is 
it betrayed. 

The hero, in all great ages, among all 
great peoples, has been the champion of 
good against evil, of truth against falsehood, 
of beauty against ugliness. Hercules, endur- 
ing the seven labours, and becoming not a 
corpse but a constellation . . . Aeneas, tossed 
on the surf of seas and the waves of wars, 
that he might found the city of Rome... 
Israel Putnam, crawling into the dark bowels 
of the hills, to shoot (by the light reflected 
from her own eyes) the she-wolf that had 
wantonly murdered some twenty of his 
sheep . . . Sir Walter Raleigh, telling the 
dreadful headsman with the lethal axe, “So 
the heart be right, it is no matter which way 
the head lies” . . . Patrick Henry asking if 
peace be so sweet or life so dear as to be 
purchased at the price of slavery . . . Robert 
Browning, facing death with the words: “I 
was ever a fighter, so one fight more, The 


best and the last” . . . such are the stars by 
which youth may navigate to maturity with- 
out ever growing old. 

But youth must learn that it is impossible 
to be great unless you stand for great things. 
It must see the hero as champion and paladin 
and preserver, not as liar and cheat and revo- 
lutionary. Heroism, wrote Emerson, ‘is the 
state of the soul at war, and its ultimate 
objects are the last defiance of falsehood 
and wrong, and the power to bear all that 
can be inflicted by evil agents. It speaks the 
truth and it is just, generous, hospitable, 
temperate, scornful of petty calculations and 
scornful of being scorned.” Mere courage is 
not enough. An Attila had courage — but it 
was the courage of the scourge and the van- 
dal; St. Augustine, writing his great City Of 
God even while the barbarian thundered at 
the gates of Hippo, was the true hero. The 
courage of the weasel, wantonly slitting the 
throats of a score of helpless hens, it not 
heroic; the courage of the beaver in the 
trap, gnawing off his foot to win freedom, 
that is heroic. 


NOBLE THINGS 


Heroism is the consecration to noble 
things, to the gracious and the true, to in- 
tegrity. The hero protects the innocent and 
the helpless — the threatened forest, the 
kitten cold and hungry and lost, the great 
poet torn by the jackals of contemporary 
criticism. The hero stands firm, like the 
Guatemalan Colonel who saved his country 
from Communism only to be assassinated by 
a murderer planted among his bodyguards; 
like General Mikhailovitch who fought for 
the West only to be betrayed and shot. Long, 
long ago the Heroes of Asgard showed the 
Northmen courage, and kindness. The very 
gods are said to have fought against dark- 
ness, and frost giants, and the traitor Loki, 
and all that debased the life and nobility of 
men. St. George and Kings Alfred and 
Arthur were, equally, the paladins of good 
— whether seen as warring against the dragon, 
or the vandalizing Dane, or the anarchy of a 
dark land and a divided life. The whole 
history of our culture affirms that the hero 
is the soldier of God. 

Around us today, as in the Alexandrine 
decay of great cultures into mere civilisations, 
there are many clever men, many “‘sophis- 
ticated’’ men, some of them brilliant; they 
bulk large in the world’s eyes, and have 
reputation; they represent the fashionable 
opinions and conformities. Always they 
would tempt the hero to join them, offering 
him the kingdoms of this world. The true 
hero knows the danger of their kindness; 
the pseudo-hero accepts it. And the true 
hero, who is not of this age but of all ages, 
who is the seer of invisible realities, who is 
the champion of unfashionable faith, stands 
in perpetual opposition to the cleverest and 
the most knowledgeable and the most bril- 
liant of them. He knows that the soldier of 
God is born not for peace but a sword; that 


he, who will not yield under the lightning, 
dare not rust under the rain. 

Since he is what he is, the hero expects 
no fame or fortune in this world — he sus- 
pects from the beginning that his can only be 
the laurel of Heaven, the crown of the stars. 
He will likely find in the end, as Sebastian 
Juan Arbo wrote beautifully of the great 
Cervantes, that “they were all too busy to 
remember either Cervantes or his grave. 
They did not even find time — or the means 
— to erect a gravestone with a simple in- 
scription. There is nothing to mark the 
spot where he is buried.” But what does it 
matter? Is not Cervantes, after 350 years, 
yet one of the dead who steer the living? 
The cosmos is his tomb, and the stars his 
inscription. And when they buried him, 
they rightly set in his hands “a cross shaped 
like a sword.” 

It is well that there are such heroes even 
in our own day. Always, as is natural and 
right, they stand tall under the thunder. The 
Reverend Richard Wurmbrand, of the under- 
ground church in Roumania, stamped down 
beneath the iron heel of the Communists, 
writes in Today’s Martyred Church of such 
men: 


The following scene happened more 
times than I can remember: A brother 
was preaching to the other prisoners 
when the guard suddenly burst in, 
surprising him half way through a 
phrase. They hauled him down the 
corridor to the “beating room.”’ After 
what seemed an endless beating, they 
brought him back and threw him — 
bloody and beaten — onto the prison 
floor. Slowly, he picked his battered 
body up, painfully straightened his 
clothing and said, ‘‘Now, brethren, 
where did I leave off when I was 
interrupted?” 


The Reverend Wurmbrand tells of a 
pastor named Florescu who was tortured 
with knives . . . with iron pokers heated till 
they were red hot . . . who was beaten... 
who was shut in a cell into which starving 
rats were driven. The Communists demanded 
that he betray his brethren, but he stead- 
fastly refused. Then they brought his only 
son, a boy of fourteen, into his cell; they 
began to brutalize the child before his eyes. 
At last, he felt he could no longer endure 
the sight of his tortured boy, and he cried 
out: “Alexander, I must say what they want! 
I can’t bear any more your beating!” And 
the son — a teenager, a mere child — 
answered him, “Father, don’t do me the in- 
justice to have a traitor as a parent. With- 
stand! If they kill me, I will die with the 
words ‘Jesus and my fatherland’.”” And 
then “the Communists, enraged, fell upon 
the child and beat him to death with blood 
spattered over the walls of the cell. He died 
praising God.” There is integrity. There is 
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courage. There, by God, is the hero! 

The distinguishing mark of the hero is 
that he does not dwell on the surface of 
things. He is not moved by “ideas” and 
“opinions” that belong to the hour. He 
descends and ascends into the real essence, 
the heart’s blood, the uncompromising 
potentia qua, the way, the truth, the life. 
That is the difference between the journalist 
and the eternalist. The journalist is of the 
day and the hour; he flourishes in his own 
time (like the (Quarterly Reviews who 
laughed at Keats), and then — if he is remem- 
bered at all — it is only because he was the 
enemy of the hero, and is now held up to 
obloquy and scorn. The eternalist lives in 
the great daylight of Eternity, and so the 
owl-eyed night-creatures cannot see him as 
he is. But he will not die nor go away; he 
belongs to the great Life that knows no 
season. 

Yet, as a man finds the great meaning 
which he must serve, and as he consecrates 
himself to its service, he does not talk about 
being a hero. Often he does not even know 
that he is one. “Who am I?” he asks. But 
he is one who has found the essence of life, 
the heart of the cosmos, and that is enough. 
Thus he can never be “bored” — he can 
never find time hard to kill, for he is busy 
making time live — he knows the perpetual 
dawn of life’s sunrise and morning hour. 

- And he pities the mariners of tle Dead Sea, 
who churn the waters of bitter salt with 
futile oars, and spread vain sails that get 
them nowhere because (to them) there is 
nowhere to go, and who sing the dull sailors’ 
chantey: “The world’s absurd, absurd, 
absurd!”’ 

In the hero’s heart the birds of Eden 
sing, the sun is a golden lion, and love — 
because he loves and is loved — is eternal 
joy. Absurd? Not while a single flower 
opens its heart in beauty; while a single 
chipmunk, climbing atop the wall, flirts its 


tail for a furry roof; while the one woman 
for the one man gives herself, and takes him 
to herself, and lives in the bliss of union and 
loyalty; while the poet sees the glory of joy 
which is at its greatest in noble tragedy; 
while good bread and pure water delight the 
hungry mouth and the thirsty lips; while, as 
Mahomet saw, Paradise lies under the 
shadow of swords. Not while there are 
heroes who know that life is a great J Am: 

As always, the current of such truths 
returns us to the Great Truth. The greatest 
of heroes, of course, is God Himself. He, 
the Word that was in the beginning, became 
flesh and descended in that involution which 
is known as the incarnation. 

Yet, as such, even He is still misinter- 
preted, under attack in the Age of the Anti- 
Hero. He is supposed to be merely “meek 
and mild” — He who said that the corrupters 
of children had better have a millstone tied 
about their necks and be drowned in the 
deepest sea . . . He who said He came to 
bring not peace but a sword . . . He who 
walked the waters and stilled the storm. 


PROPHET OF WEAKNESS 


Yet, we are told by the cultists of the 
Anti-Hero that this God of ours, this Ulti- 
mate Hero to be debunked into a timid and 
bloodless prophet of weakness, faltered 
under His cross on the way to Calvary, so 
that it had to be borne by Simon of Cyrene. 
How they smirk at the very thought! And 
how little they know the God who fashions 
the oaks and sustains them even in the 
hurricane, who tosses the lightnings over 
the world, who spreads the stormy ocean 
... and stills it! Falter under the cross? ... 
He who bears the redwoods in His hand? 
Rather, Christ the Ultimate Hero bore His 
cross like a standard, like a flag, like a 
banner, so proudly and so mightily that men 
gasped and feared and even the Roman 


legionaries were afraid. And so they took 
from Him the cross that was His banner; 
and said that He was too weak to bear it; 
and gave it to Simon the strong, who bent 
beneath its weight. 

And even on the cross itself, under the 
lightning-anguish and the worst tortures of 
death, He spoke to His Mother and gave her 
a second son, and said to the Thief who 
repented: “This night shalt thou be with Me 
in Paradise,” and roared unto the heavens, 
“‘Father,,into Thy hands!” 

Was there ever hero like to this — in 
courage, in integrity, in faith, in greatness? 
This gladiator of God, this Soldier who is 
God? No wonder that still, by His power, 
even the people of tortured Russia are won 
over and die for Him! No wonder that He 
still walks the waters; that still He says ““Can 
ye drink of the cup that I drink of?”; that 
still He not only lives that the world may be, 
He dies that the world may live, and is 
resurrected again and again. 

Here is the inspiration of heroes; here is 
The Hero. Here, with us in our agony and 
our joy, here in us, and yet beyond us and 
above us, is The Hero who was, and is, and 
ever shall be; the living Christ who speaks 
the eternal J Am that I Am! 

This is the great strength that inspires 
us and comforts us and sustains us. God 
Himself descended into the world to bear 
the worst that we can bear, to affirm the 
faith that in our lesser and minor way we 
would affirm, to show us by example that 
we may dare to seek to be the hero. And 
the mystery and wonder of it, the comfort 
of it, is this: Though He was God, He took 
upon Himself the flesh and the limitations of 
man, so that He could truly suffer as we 
suffer, and experience pain and death as we 
experience them, and never insulate Himself 
in divinity. He bore what. He bids us bear. 
Would you understand the hero? Sursum 
corda! — \et your heart look upward! 


WHY DECIMALS? 


With the coming of decimalisation we 
have lost yet another aspect of our traditional 
British way of life. Like so many of the far- 
reaching and unhappy changes imposed 
these days, it was forced upon us by Govern- 
ment decree. Ordinary people were in no 
way consulted. 

Why should we lose our familiar £.s.d. 
coinage in an expensive and unnecessary 
change-over to this new ‘Micky Mouse’ 
decimal currency? The answer is a simple 
one... Europe, the Common Market. Once 
again the Tories make it plain that they 
intend to ride rough-shod over the views of 
the public in order to drag Britain into 
Europe at any price. 

All the six ‘Common Market’ states have 
similar decimal currencies with equivalent 
characterless coinages — like the new ‘British’ 
variety. More importantly, the “Six” have 
already agreed to work towards a single 
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European money system by 1980. Clearly if, 
as the Tories plan, the U.K. is to be buried 
in Europe, decimal currency must first be 
put into circulation here, ready for the day 
when the Pound becomes part of some 
‘Eurodollar’ set-up. 

To create a single European monetary 
unit, including the British Pound, would 
mean the end of Sterling as a reserve 
currency and a heavy drain on the balance 
of payments. This would squeeze the pro- 
ducer, the wage-earner and the consuiner in 
Britain, and mean a handsome rake-off for 
European Bankers and financiers. 

The present change-over to decimals 
has cost over £100 million. The Decimal 
Currency Board has spent £1% million on 
publicity — paid for by the taxpayer. Shop 
and commodity prices have everywhere been 
‘rounded up’. The Post Office has increased 
the cost of first and second-class mail by 


50% and the Railways choose to ignore the 
new 4p altogether. 

All of this inconvenience and fraud must 
be added to that evergrowing and increasingly 
unacceptable bill: the cost of the Common 
Market Confidence Trick. 


for your 


TELEVISION 
and 


HI-FI 
requirements 


Discount for NF members 
J. A. Foulds, c/o NF, 92 Fleet 
Street, London, E.C.4. (353 1723) 


Common Market Efficiency 


As we all know — or at least ought to 
know — the bureaucrats who run the 
Common Market are terribly dedicated 
super-efficient chaps who go to no end of 
trouble to ensure that the resources of mem- 
ber nations are husbanded properly and who 
have a deeply moving capacity for expressing 
practical concern for the plight of nations 
not fortunate enough to be members of 
the E.E.C. 

For example, last September they 
decided to donate to Roumania 500 tons of 
butter as part of a free food aid programme 
after that country suffered a series of 
floods. The fact that they were able to do 
this as a result of a European butter surplus 
amounting to scores of thousands of tons 
brought about by their far-sighted agricul- 
tural policies is beside the point. It’s the 
thought that counts. 

Having hit upon this noble act of 
charity, they discovered that as Roumania — 
along with the rest of the Soviet bloc — does 
not recognise the Common Market, the gift 
could only be made through the good offices 
of the Red Cross; but permission for this 
operation had to be given by the govern- 
ments of each of the six member nations. 
Mindful of the plight of Roumanian peasants, 
the bureaucrats rushed the formalities 
through in four months. 

Just as Franco Maria Malfatti, dynamic 
on-the-ball President of the Brussels Com- 
mission, was about to sign the final 
authorisation for the gift, a cynical cad drew 
his attention to the fact that Roumania was 
at that very moment shipping 2,000 tons of 
its own surplus butter at cut-price rates to 
Algeria! Malfatti and his team of philan- 
thropists were not abashed by such a trivial 
technicality, so now bewildered Roumanians 
are wondering what to do with 1,000 tons 
of skimmed milk powder. 


Pity Poor Tom O’Bedlam 


Things are not going well for child 
prodigy Tom Bell, National Secretary of the 
Young Communist League. His speaking 
tour of Y.C.L. branches on the subject of 
the Industrial Relations Bill has not been a 
success. Complaints concerning the ignorant 
and boring monotony of his speech, which 
he has tried so hard to learn off by heart, 
and which he has wittily entitled: “Kill the 
Bill! Chuck the Tories Out! Socialism 
Now!” have preceded him so fast that a 
number of London Y.C.L. branches have 
decided not to invite him to their meetings. 

Tom’s efforts to organise a Y.C.L. holi- 
day tour of the Soviet Union have met with 


even more marked failure. All young com- 
rades wishing to go on this trip have had to 
submit to a security vetting. Every single 
applicant from London who has applied so 
far has been pronounced “politically un- 
reliable”. The prospect of a St. Trinians- 
like rabble running wild in the Socialist 
wonderland handing out anarcho-Trotskyite 
tracts to innocent KGB men and ‘turning on’ 
Intourist guides to the delights of pot 
smoking has become a nightmare for King 
Street officials. Hence they are likely to 
cancel the tour at the same time as they 
plan to instruct poor Tom to resign volun- 
tarily for health reasons — that is, in April. 


Profound Sincerity 


ARMo 
FOR 
RSTER ? 


§ V0 


Magnificent in full ecclesiastical drag, 
the Right Rev. Ambrose Reeves, former 
Bishop of Johannesburg, has been picketing 
the South African Embassy in London to 
protest against the arrest under the Terrorism 
Act of the present Dean of Johannesburg, 
the improbable Very Rev. Gonville ffrench- 
Beytagh. 

Perhaps one of our South African readers 
can confirm whether it was Rev. Ambrose 
Reeves or Rev. Michael Scott who, when 
living in South Africa, made a public attack 
on the “‘appallingly low” wages paid by 
White people to their Bantu house servants. 
A newspaper investigated this allegation and 


discovered that the ReverendGentleman who 
made the attack was paying his own. con- 
siderable staff of Black servants at a rate 25 
per cent below the average wage paid by 
other White people in his neighbourhood! 
‘This aspect of the Church of England’s 
‘“deep concern for the plight of the oppressed 
Bantu people in South Africa” somehow did 
not get headlines in the British press. For 
my money these hypocritical, exhibitionist 
and trouble-making prelates deserve all they 
get. The sooner they realise that they should 
stick to making sermons whilst parachuting 
from their belfries, or organising nude rock 
and roll Evensongs, the sooner will they be 
able to establish that they have a relevance 
to our modern times. 


Hoggwash 


A correspondent has sent to me an 
undated Daily Telegraph press cutting which 
reports comments made by the then Quintin 
Hogg, M.P., (now exalted to the Woolsack) 
to a Fleet Street Club luncheon. 

Without a blush, Hogg said: 

“Public opinion has lost its sense of 
idealism. Real values are being swept under 
the carpet. Our duty is to put our house in 
order here at home. Britain needs to create 
a society so good, strong and self-reliant that 
we will be prized as allies — even feared as 
opponents. I have wept about things said 
of Britain abroad. Patriotism is not a dream: 
it is the gospel of self-preservation.” 

The cynical gall of this blow-hard is 
almost impossible to credit. He it was as 
head of the Admiralty during the 1956 Suez 
crisis who ordered British sailors in Egypt 
to hide their uniforms and go about their 
business in civilian clothes, in order that they 
might not offend the Egyptians and world 
opinion! 

He it was, along with others of his 
revolting Tory kind, who suffered the British 
Army to be reduced to a Boy Scout troop, 
the Royal Navy to a sardine fleet and the 
Royal Air Force to a flying circus. 

He it was, with his band of Tory patriots, 
who scuttled the British Empire faster even 
than the Labour Party planned to do, and 
handed over defenceless and primitive 
peoples to the sharks of International 
Finance and Communism. 

He it was who told a Primrose League 
meeting some ten years ago, that the best 
thing Britain could do would be to merge 
her currency in with that of America, “‘so 
that British independence could be guaran- 
teed”. 

Quintin Hogg is not a patriot. 
a bloody liar. 


He is 
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REDS 
RIOT 


AGAINST — 
NF MAN 
— AT HULL 


Ten Police squad cars and two dog 
handler vans were rushed to the entrance of 
Hull University Students’ Union on February 
11 to break up attacks being made by a gang 
of student Communist extremists on other 
students who had assembled to hear a 
National Front speaker propose the motion: 
“This house would forge ever closer links 
with members of the White Commonwealth”. 

Trouble started as the NF speaker, Mr. 
Martin Webster, approached the Students’ 
Union building in the company of members 
of the Executive Committee of the Union 
Debates Society, after hearing that the 
original venue for the debate — the West 
Refectory — had been denied to the society 
by the President of the Union. The President 
of the Union, frowsy Leftist Mr. Kevin Carr, 
(who achieved his exalted post as a result of 
being, allegedly, “a good working class lad 
from Newcastle, who likes his beer’’) said he 
regarded the invitation of a National Front 
speaker as a “provocation”. 

Mr. Webster and his hosts went to the 
Students’ Union building in the hope of 
being able to secure the use of another hall 
on the campus. Within minutes of their 
arrival a crowd of more than 200 people 
gathered, most of whom wished to attend 
the debate, but among whom were about 
30 members of a paranoid-Trotskyite group 
known as International Socialism. 

As the Debates Union officers and 
speakers billed to oppose the NF motion 
negotiated with Students’ Union officials for 
an alternative site for the debate they were 
howled down and sworn at by the I.S. mem- 
bers. Other students, however, took up the 
chant: “Let him in!” 


COWARDLY ATTACKS 
This counter chant enraged the Red 


thugs who, fearing that the Students’ Union 
officials might bow to the wishes of the 
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TAUNTING THE “FUZZ” 
Shaggy Red rabble mill around police car making threats 


majority and uphold free speech, quickly 
determined to provoke a riot. They did this 
not by attacking Mr. Webster but by pushing 
and kicking the Chairman of the Debates 
Union, Mr. Ian McLaren (Conservative), and 
Mr. Michael Lourie (Labour) — who was to 
have spoken against Mr. Webster in the 
debate. These cowardly attacks outraged 
other students including, it must be said, 
some who are known for their ultra Left 
Wing views, and they pitched in to defend 
Messrs. McLaren and Lourie. 

Fists and boots flew in a furious fight. 
Shrieking obscenities, the hysterical LS. 
louts attacked reporters and camera-men 
who were present, and any girls who were 
within striking distance. Twenty year old 
student Susan Wilson was led away with 
blood streaming down her face. A middle- 
aged man who went to her defence was 
battered about the head and kicked. 

It was a disgraceful scene. Even a girl 
member of the I.S. group was sickened by 
the activities of her comrades, and as she 
turned to leave the brawl she was heard to 
remark: “This is terrible. It achieves nothing. 
All the I.S. people are doing is working off 
their frustrations.’’ She was clearly referring 
to the leader of the I.S. group, a bespectacled 
runtish American with a Tariq Ali moustache 
anda pronounced leg deformity who by that 
time had completely abandoned himself to 
the paroxisms of an emotional disturbance. 


RED FASCISTS’ BLUNDER 


As the fighting calmed down, the LS. 
members realised they had made a terrible 
blunder in exposing their Fascist motivations 
and tactics to the Press, and so they 
hurriedly produced a foul-mouthed negress 
who tried to convince reporters that fighting 


only started after she had been called a. 


“bloody nigger’. Her lies fell on deaf ears, 
however, and she was rewarded with shouts 
of derision from a number of students. 

The I.S. rabble whipped up more trouble 
and chants of ‘Fascist Pigs’ when Police 
arrived at the scene of the disturbance. After 


a Students’ Union official informed Mr. 
McLaren that the debate could not be pro- 
ceeded with anywhere in the University, 
Mr. Webster and the Debates Union officers 
were driven away from the campus by the 
Police. 

The Reds had won a battle, but not the 
war. Splash coverage in the Hull Daily Mail 
made it absolutely clear that the trouble was 
entirely caused by the International Socialism 
supporters, who had deliberately set out to 
deny free speech not only to the NF but to 
the majority of students. The NF, as a 
result, received better and more extensive 
publicity than if the debate had taken place 
without let or hindrance. Many thousands 
of Yorkshire people are now of the opinion 
that International Socialists should be con- 
fined to penal or psychiatric rather than 
educational institutions. 


REDS FEAR NF 


The NF will continue to accept invita- 
tions from University debating societies. 
During recent months Mr. John O’Brien, 
NF Directorate Chairman, and Mr. Webster 
have spoken at a number of universities and 
have, on the whole, received a fair hearing 
from the intelligent and critical young 
people who constitute the majority of the 
student population. Both speakers note 
that it is always the nominally Left Wing 
students who detain them after the formal 
debates are concluded for long discussions, 
and who subsequently sustain a correspon- 
dence with NF H.Q. 

Organisations such as_ International. 
Socialism are afraid that such personal 
contacts will destroy their propaganda image 
of the NF as a “brutal vanguard for re- 
action” without policies or philosophy. 
Hence they organise their demented fol- 
lowers to resort to violence in the hope of 
denying the NF opportunities for establish- 
ing an influence among students. As was 
seen at Hull, such tactics are counter- 
productive. 


\ 


F: SPIRIT OF UNITY STRONG 
AT E.G.M. 


After the dissensions of the past three or 
four months, it was a comfort to see the 
strong spirit of unity prevailing at the Extra- 
ordinary General Meeting of the National 
Front held in London on February 20th. 

The meeting had been made necessary by 
the retirement of A. K. Chesterton from 
National Director before the expiry of his 
elected term of office and the consequent 
need to obtain mandate from the members 
for a new leadership and new constitutional 
arrangements which would lessen the pos- 
sibility of a recurrence of the troubles leading 
to Mr. Chesterton’s withdrawal. 

Many had feared that the meeting would 
be the occasion for the expression of bitter 
rivalries and inquisitions, but due perhaps to 
a spontaneous recognition of the importance 
of unity and due certainly to the admirable 
chairmanship of Mr. Frank Stockham, Bris- 
tol Branch Organiser, outbursts were kept to 
a minimum and much useful business was 
concluded amicably and with dignity. 

Much of the meeting was taken up with 
motions dealing with constitutional reforms 
which space does not permit the outlining 
in detail in this report. Perhaps the most 
important amendment to the Constitution, 
however, was that henceforth a third of the 
places on the ruling Directorate will be open 
each year to the election of new officers, if 
desired, by the membership, whereas the 
previous composition of the Directorate was 
determined entirely by the appointment of 
the National Director. 

This latter post was formally abolished 
at the meeting and instead the post of 
Chairman of the Directorate was decided 
upon as that of the official head of the 
National Front. By overwhelming majority, 
the meeting endorsed the election of Mr. 
John O’Brien to this post. 

Mr. O’Brien gave the opening address of 
the meeting in which he summarised the 
events of the preceeding months with a 
political skill which augurs well for the per- 
formance of his future responsibilities. 
Quite correctly, he placed the need to 
reconcile all existing points of view in the 
interests of unity above any considerations 
of moral guilt for past events. He did, 
however, pay tribute to the services of 
A. K. Chesterton to the National Front. 
saying that he had a grasp of contemporary 
politics which is given to few men and that 
he revered him as a personal friend 


e 
ORGANISATIONAL CHANGES 


Mr. O’Brien then spoke of organisational 
changes in the movement, with particular 
emphasis on the division of Directorate work 
into sub-committees, each dealing with 
specific fields of work, namely: adminis- 
tration, activities, branch development, pub- 
licity, finance and policy. 


Mr. O’Brien went on to announce his 
support for a scheme to start a fund for the 
purchase of a freehold property as head- 
quarters premises for the movement to 
replace the presently expensive and in- 
adequately sized offices at 92 Fleet Street. 

Mr. Gordon Brown, speaking as elections 
officer, then gave a report on past election 
work and a preview of election plans for the 
coming year. He said that the disappointing 
result at the by-election in Marylebone had 
underlined the need to avoid fighting in 
constituencies with a large alien population, 
while the highly encouraging result in the 
subsequent election in Enfield (in which 
candidate Ken Taylor alone slightly in- 
creased his vote) received no small tribute 
in the Daily Telegraph. Mr. Brown said that 
during the coming year it was intended 
already to fight 64 wards in the local council 
elections and that this number might well 
be increased. 

Miss Clare. Macdonald, as Chairman of 
the Finance Committee, gave a report on 
finances in which she said that all bills for 
the preceeding year had now been paid. The 
movement had suffered from the fact of the 
postal strike preventing the passage of sub- 
scriptions into head office, as is normal at 
the beginning of the year, and she asked 
branches to assist in collecting subscriptions 
from their members personally. 

There had, nevertheless, been a large 
influx of new members j joining personally at 
head office and their subscriptions had 
managed to keep the movement financially 
afloat pending the end of the strike. Miss 
Macdonald paid tribute to those supporters 
who gave the movement a special subsidy 
each month and made the suggestion that for 
the coming year all those who intended to 
give up smoking should give over the money 
saved to the NF! 

Mr. John Bean, obtaining a rousing 
reception as one of Britain’s most popular 
and respected nationalists, spoke about the 
behaviour of members and the tendencies in 
the movement to encourage as well as those 
to avoid. Too often, Mr. Bean said, the term 
‘extremist’ had been shied away from in fear, 
whereas in some contexts extremism was 
both a necessity and a virtue. The National 
Front should certainly be extreme in its 
detestation of those things in the national 
life which were destroying Britain. 

We may, perhaps, acknowledge oursleves 
to be “‘of the Right”, Mr. Bean said, but let 
us affirm that it is the radical right — radical 
in that we seek root changes in the system 
under which we live. Also, he said, while we 
stand in opposition to the Common Market, 
let us not become “anti-European” — as in 


the future Europeans, in Europe and else- 
where, are liable to have to stand back-to- 
back against the pressure of non-Europeans. 

More tributes were paid to Mr. Ches- 
terton in a motion proposed by Mr. Frank 
Clifford and seconded by Mr. John Tyndall, 
thanking him for his past services and ex- 
pressing the hope that for years to come his 
powerful pen would continue to be employed 
effectively in the service of his country. In 
seconding the motion, Mr. Tyndall incor- 
porated into his speech a more general 
theme regarding the future of the movement 
following Mr. Chesterton’s withdrawal. 

Whilst we should not argue too much 
about the past, Mr. Tyndall said, we should 
certainly ensure that in the future we avoid 
its mistakes. The thing we must do is to 
resolve our disagreements by frank and open 
discussion with each other and not by hiding 
things from each other. We must not in- 
dulge in the forming of factions and cliques, 
and if we disagree with our elected leader we 
should tell him so to his face and at least 
afford him the courtesy of letting him reply. 

Also if we elect him for a year he has 
the right to expect our support and loyalty 
for that year. Mr. Tyndall ended his speech 
by emphasising the importance of unity in 
the movement, and in addition said that it 
was his and many of his colleagues’ resolve 
to seek a reconciliation between the National 
Front and A. K. Chesterton when the latter 
returned to this country, so that he could 
still serve its cause as an ally and adviser. 


FINAL SPEECH 


Mr. O’Brien then spoke again in a final 
summing up. In a stirring speech, punctuated 
with admirable humour, he laid particular 
emphasis on the life style that should be the 
aim of every NF member and nationalist. 
In thinking about political matters, he said, 
we should also spare a thought for things 
cultural. If there was one quality which the 
leaders of society should try to promote it is 
that of graciousness. 

Mr. O’Brien also laid emphasis on the 
need for members to partake fully in the 
affairs of their locality. Party representatives 
should not be in their places merely to ex- 
pound party dogma — they would then gain 
reputations merely as local bores. They 
must be prepared to serve the people in their 
districts by assisting them in the solution of 
any problems they had. The party should be 
a companion through life, always at hand to 
help, but also capable of inspiring the 
people’s thoughts upwards to new heights of 
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endeavour and idealism. 

At the end of his speech Mr. O’Brien 
was greeted with a tremendous standing 
ovation which showed vividly how much he 
has established his standing among the 
membership in the brief time that he has 
been with the NF. 

The meeting resulted in a fine collection 
and record sales of literature. Like other 
meetings of its kind, it did not attract quite 
the same large attendance as has been in 
evidence at public meetings and marches. 
A day’s agenda of internal business is bound 
to contain some boring periods that are 
trying on the patience of younger members 
particularly. We must hope that such mem- 
bers will come to realise the importance of 
these meetings and make a greater effort to 
attend in the future. 


FILMS 


All branches of the National Front may 
be interested to know that the movement 
now has access to a film-projector through 
the kind cooperation of one of its members. 
Should any branches wish to put on film 
shows, for internal or public showing, would 
they please contact us at H.Q., 92 Fleet 
Street, London, E.C.4. 


SPEARHEAD FUND 


Since the publication of our last issue 
we have received a total of £4.50p in con- 
tributions to our development fund, for 
which we thank those concerned. The 
amount now needed for the fund for the 
year up to 30th September is £49.50. 

Please address all contributions to 
Spearhead, and send them, when possible, 
to 10 Birkbeck Hill, London, S.E.21. 


GREAT POWER OR SMALL ISLAND? (Contd. from page 13) 


such forces at work first hand and can 
testify to their power. 

President De Gaulle sensed something of 
these forces in his statement that France 
could not be France without greatness. 
What he was describing was the same 
emotional stimulus that came from the 
feeling of belonging to a nation ‘in form’, in 
a state of advance rather than retreat. In a 
confined and diminished France, he believed, 
Frenchmen could not capture that spirit 
that had moved them to their greatest 
achievements in former ages. One is well 
able to understand the sense of his theme — 
if not his particular concept of where the 
road to greatness lay. 

It is the ultimate failure of our political 
leadership in Britain — not just over the last 
few years but for at least half a century — 
that it has opened up to the young, the 
ambitious, the energetic and the creative of 
this country no mighty task, no vision of 
destiny able to capture its imagination and 


page twenty 


MARGH 


AGAINST 
IMMIGRATION 
AND THE 
COMMON MARKET 


Hitchin, Herts 


Saturday, March 27th 
2.30 p.m. 


Rendezvous: Hitchin Main Line 
Station. March organised by 
Hitchin Branch, National Front 


Britain First 


The scope for nationalist literature in 
Britain is large and varied, and Spearhead 
has never pretended that it covered more 
than just part of the field. For this reason 
we were pleased to hear only recentl: that a 
new fortnightly newsheet was coming into 
publication supporting the National Front. 
Allies in the struggle are always welcome. 

Britain First can be obtained from 
10 Birkbec!. Hill, London, S.E.21 at price 
2p with large discounts for bulk. 


absorb its drive. In the end the one instru- 
ment by which it might have awakened and 
harnessed those forces was itself destroyed — 
by that same brand of political leadership. 
The minds that were blind to the opportunity 
of empire proved themselves the executioners 
of empire. 

If the empire of that period is destroyed, 
the need for the reassertion of British world 
power is today not the less but the greater, 
both as a practical means of sustenance for 
a numerous people and as a necessary 
channel for the energies of future gener- 
ations. There are still immense areas of the 
earth where these aims can again be pursued, 
including parts of the old Empire and present 
Commonwealth. Whether we pursue such 
aims or leave them to others, whether we 
deem ourselves the heirs to greatness or 
small islanders living on memories fast 
fading, will determine much, including the 
character, climate and values of the society 
to which our grandchildren will succeed. 
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“The New Unhappy Lords” 


An exposure of power politics 
By A. K, CHESTERTON 


THE NEW UNHAPPY LORDS is a . 
must for the bookshelf of any student 
of modern politics. It represents the 
most lucid and startling of all com- 
mentaries on the methods of subversion 
being used to undermine Britain and 
European Civilisation. 
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